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a a By 


HAT have we to be thankful for to-day? 
\W If you have to ask yourself this question 
seriously—well, to be quite frank, what 

you need is a pill. There was never, and never will 
be, such a beautiful world as this. Don’t fool your- 
self with hope of a Heaven of happiness unalloyed, 
because if happiness were unalloyed, it would not 
be happiness at all, but a ghastly bore. Life, to be 
life, must have its tonic quality in pain,, in disappoint- 
ment, in the inevitability of death. We are living 
in the midst of a glorious picture, participants in a 
colossal drama. 
the show and to be part of it. 
picture, the setting of the stage is the universe il- 
limitable and the color rhythm, the life motif is “the 
music of the spheres,” fabled truly by the poet-phil- 
osopher Plato. We are the kin of a world of men 
and women, a little weak, a little strong, a little good, 


It is our privilege at once to see 
The canvas of the 


a little bad, all doing their best as they conceive it, 
all to an extent failing most where they think they 
are most successful, and succeeding wherein they de- 
lude themselves that they are failing. You and I 
are not fitted to pass judgment upon any of them. 
You and I are not so important that our opinion 
counts for anything, anyhow. We are lost in the 
mass, as, to flatter ourselves, the huge projection of 
the Himalayas, to one looking at the world from 
a point beyond it, is lost in the beautiful curve of the 
sphere. That idea is filched, by the by, from Emer- 
son. So it behooves us first to be charitable, and if 
we are charitable we shall be humble, and if we are 
humble, though not with the pride that apes humility, 


Reflections 


By William Marion 


The Election Next Spring. 

EXT April the city will have to elect a Mayor. 

N It is as important to St. Louis that it should 
have a first-class man in the Mayor’s chair 

after the World’s Fair as it was that it should have 
such a man in the office during the Fair period. A 
good Mayor will do a great deal to break the force of 
the post-circensian slump that is due, to some people’s 
thinking, after December 1st. The work of improving 
the city must not cease with the end of the Fair. The 
work, on the contrary, must be carried on more vigor- 
ously than ever. The Fair impetus must not be allow- 
ed to die out in local matters. The city has to continue 
to make good. It must keep before the world as a 
great and progressive community. It must not fall 
backward an inch. There must be no slump in the 
character of the administration of city affairs. The 
people must see to it that a condition be not brought 
about in which public lassitude, following the great 
strain of the Fair, shall permit certain elements, in- 
fluences and interests, ever keen for their own profit, 
to step in and pervert the city government to purposes 
not consistent with the public welfare. If the citizens 
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we shall find no difficulty, but much delight, in being 
thankful to the source of all things to which all 
things tend to return. There is no question as to 
cause for thankfulness. Whoso cannot see that the 
trend of all life and effort is toward good is as one 
dead. If evil flourish anywhere, apparently, look 
close, even unto that Hell of War in the Far East, 
and see good emerging, see freedom dawning for 
Russia and progress opening its road to Japan, and 
the horrors of the fight proclaiming the blessedness 
of peace. At home. see the people arisen to pro- 
claim their faith in one square, unfurtive man, quite 
independent of shibboleths mostly meaningless, and 
everywhere the reform spirit triumphant over the 
beguilers of the people. Over all, the autumnal glo- 
ries of wood and sky, and a rumor of winter in the 
evening wind, and the little children beginning to 
lisp anticipations of Santa Claus, and the senescent 
year prompting us all to bethink ourselves that 


‘The leaves of life are falling one by one’— 
Till, after all the gladness and the strife, 
We see the redness of the setting sun 
Light up our life. 


And good seems not so good—ill not so ill; 
And things look other than they used to seem; 
Ourselves more vague, questions of fate and will 
Less like a dream. 


And then why leaves should fall we think we know, 
Because the Autumn comes before the Spring— 

The Eternal Spring where flowers will always blow, 
Birds always sing. 
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lay down on their civic pride after the Fair they will 
find that the corrupt elements will obtain control of the 
city and the community will be again exploited for 
private gain. St. Louis, under good government such 
as it has had for almost four years, will be able to 
realize to the full extent all the permanent benefits to 
flow from the Fair. Under bad government the bene- 
fits of the Fair will be lost and only evil effects will 
remain, The incivism of apathy from now on will only 
have the result of making opportunity—not to be neg- 
lected—for individual and corporate schemes of graft 
and grab. A first-class Mayor and other city officers 
of like quality will keep the city going ahead at the 
pace it took on with the inception of the Exposition 
enterprise. There is no politics of the partisan sort in 
this. I have not in mind as I write any particular 
possible candidate or candidates of either party, All 
I would say is that the people who have learned what 
the city can do when put to it, should not lose interest 
in the city’s progress with the passing of the spectacu- 
lar features which emblazoned the beginning of the 
progress. Public spirit need not die out with the van- 
ishing glories of the Ivory City. St. Louis must not 
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go to sleep after its long festival season. The Fair, it 
must be remembered was not the culmination of the 
city’s forces but only the inauguration of the direction 
of those forces to the development of a true representa- 
tive American metropolis and, at the same time, a 
cosmopolis. The city election of next spring is the 
most important in the city’s history, since upon it 
will depend, in a great degree, the perpetuation of the 
spirit which has been called into being here through 
the inspiration of the great exposition. There is no 
time, no need for rest, The city must be kept going 
along the lines the events of the past two years have 
We must not lose sight of the 
There 


marked out for us. 
ideals with which events have familiarized us. 
must be no backsliding in the religion of high and 
noble civics of which the city has been the seat of a 
revival so long delayed as to amount almost to an 
original revelation rather than a renaissance. All St. 
Louisans should think about what is best for St. Louis 
after the Fair and be ready, when the time comes, to 
give effectiveness to their conceptions of what is best 
by doing their utmost to bring about the continuation 
of good government. Let the government be Demo- 
cratic or Republican; I care not which; but let it be 
the best government by the best men that either party 
can put to the front! 
ak ch 
Full-Handed. 


RicHaArp M. Scruacs, merchant-philanthropist, has 
gone to his God with hands full of what he has given 
He will be welcomed there as mourned here. 


ok obs 


away. 


Our Society. 


A LocaL publication has discovered that “The 
Widow” of Town Topics has written unkind sooth 
concerning St, Louis’ of 
more especially chortling that the men here do not 
wear evening dress in the evening. The dear Wid- 
ow! Has she never gazed upon Col. R. Park von 
Wedelstaedt, Maj. Frank D. Hirschberg, Judge Sel- 
den P. Spencer, Manager Pat Short, in their evening 
If not, she must return at an early day and 
It is real mean in “The 


stage social advancement, 


attire. 
feast her eyes and soul. 
Widow” to write of us with her tongue in her cheek, 
just because some of the ladies here don’t believe in 
decollete gowns. Not every lady has pretty a 
neck and shoulders as—but “The Widow” is nothing 
if not critical, and a cosmopolite, and having been in 


as 


society the world over, she may be a little justified 
in taking a few oblique cracks at our provincialism. 
She ought to make allowances. We have never had 
quite such a social stunt as during the World’s Fair, 
and a great many persons who had never been in the 
swim before, were drafted into service for the occa- 
sion to help out. Still, if “The Widow” were a wag- 
ering lady, I’d like to stake a box of gloves with her 
that while she has been in places where there pre- 
vailed a great deal more elegant “form” than prevails 
here, she never in her peripatetic wanderings struck 
a burg wherein a person could enjoy himself or her- 
self with less stiffness and more absolute ease than in 
St. Louis. It is a good thing for St. Louis to be a 
little different in this society business, for the people 
to be more like human beings than automatons, but 
then, even in the matter of “form,” we're “not so 
worse,” for has not that ever-charming Master of 
Ceremonies of the Fair, M. Diaz Albertini, said that 
St. Louisans have the most perfectly natural manners 
and graces of any urban population in the country, 
and did he not become ecstatic in his appreciation of 
the archaic charm of the still lingering custom here of 
taking soup from the side of the spoon? Between 
“The Widow” and M, Diaz Albertini—me for M. Al- 


St. Louis society certainly amused “The 


bertini. 
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Widow.” Bless her heart, what more could any one 
ask of society than that? Most society is a stupid 
bore. A-business suit or a dinner coat after 6 p. m. 
may be a gaucherie, but what’s the blooming odds if 
there’s “a good fellow” inside it? And whether she’s 
in high neck or low neck, the lady who can make you 
“forget it,’ in the forty different styles of dazzlement 
a woman can put upon you, is the lady who is the 
real thing. But it’s too bad that the witty “Widow” 
wasn’t more struck with our society folks, for they 
all agree that she was even more fascinating than 
her writings, which is saying much, 


ode cle 
Stoessel’s Brave Fight. 


GEN. STOESSEL has been putting up such an excel- 
lent fight for Russian prestige, and the possession of 
Port Arthur that Japomaniacs and others in various 
parts of the world are raising the humanitarian cry 
that he should surrender the fortress and thus pre- 
vent needless slaughter of human life. Few persons 
realize the position the brave Stoessel 
penned in the isolated stronghold of Manchuria sur- 
rounded by the enemy, and with merciless superiors 
and men of high official standing in the Russian gov- 
ernment commanding him to hold on. If he sur- 
renders the city and his little band of brave men he 
may be shot by Russians, and if he holds the fort he 
may be shot by Japs. Perhaps this is why the in- 
domitable old warrior prefers to die with his boots 
on and with his sword flashing over the enemy’s 
heads. 


occupies 


Be oe 
The President Comes. 
THE President will be with us Saturday. He comes 


Let us let him see it with as little 
Good sense 


to see the Fair. 
interruption or distraction as possible. 
characterizes the decision to make his visit as informal 
an affair as possible. All the people gathered here will 
have a chance to see him, but he will be grateful for 
not being made to do the usual “stunts” of his office, 
and more grateful if he doesn’t have to stand up or 
sit down and listen to speeches about himself. Such a 
reception of him wili be the real thing in hospitality, 
and the multitude may fully as well testify their re- 
spect for him by cheering him at some distance as by 
putting him to the torture of the handshaking act. 
And let us hope there will be no such exhibition of 
bad taste as any reference to Republican Missouri, It 
would be an insult to insinuate that the visit is politi- 
cal. The President comes to see the Fair, not to beam 
gratitude upon his victorious partisans. 


ak ol. 
Those Caldwell Dollars. 


Miss GWENDOLEN CALDWELL that was, has quit the 
Catholic church, having some years ago given it a 
fortune to educate the priests of the faith she now 
repudiates. It is not likely that the church will miss 
the member very much, so long as it retains her 
money. The money will go on in its good work, even 
though the person who gave it has changed her mind 
as to the nature of the work for which the money was 
given. Faith, the Catholics say, without good works 
is dead, but here is a case where the good works are 
going on after the faith is dead, and accepting tie 
Catholic theory that the renegade from the faith is 
lost, is it possible that the good works still wrought 
by the money she gave prior to her apostacy shall not 
be accounted to her for merit in righteousness before 
the judgment seat? It seems that here is a case that 
might make a heavy demand upon all the philosopny 
of an Aquinas for an adjudication that would harmon- 
ize with Catholic theology and dogma and at the same 
time satisfy the ordinary lay person’s sense of justice. 











Can the donor of a great fortune be lost while the for- 
tune is working for the salvation of souls in great 
numbers? Can it be said, philosophically, that the lady 
who was Miss Caldwell has quit the church while the 
money she gave the church is still doing the work of 
strengthening and building up the communion from 
which she seceded? 


ab bh 


England and Russia. 


ENGLAND doesn’t appear to be reaping a harvest of 
victories in its controversy with Russia over the Dog- 
In fact, the Muscovite attitude is 
that of most biting vindictiveness. Russia has 4s- 
sumed an attitude of colossal indifference in the 
whole affair, which is on a par with the bombardment 
itself. Instead of lending hearty approval to the in- 
quiry that is to be made, the Russians are making 
little of the whole affair. As a slap at England, they 
summon from the Baltic fleet only three inferior offi- 
cers, and one of these is himself an Englishman, or of 
English descent. There is no indication that Admiral 
Rodjesvensky is to be recalled to-testify, and that he 
will not be punished is evidenced by the announce- 
ment of new honors being conferred upon him by the 
government. But this is not the worst prospect. 
English merchants see their former prospering Orien- 
tal trade going to Germany because of the problem 
of insecurity caused by the Russian seizures on the 
high seas of British ships, and they are not pleased 
to say the least. That evil consequences to the 
peace of Europe may yet spring from the controversy 
now seems to be not beyond the pale of probability. 


ak ob 


ger Bank affair. 


Think of This. 


Tulis is worth while for St. Louisans to consider. 
Would it be well to let the World’s Fair crowd control 
and dictate the Mayorality nominations in both parties 
next spring? The men in the World’s Fair crowd are 
mostly nice and honorable persons, but—should any 
little crowd fix up the next election to suit itself by 
catching the coon “a comin’ or a goin’?” Think of 
this. 


ak eb 
A Threatened Battle. 


Wit there be a mighty battle for supremacy be- 
tween the interurban electric railway companies of 
the country and the older corporations, which have 
been operating the steam roads? It certainly looks so. 
Just as the steam roads battled with the steamboats, 
so they may lock horns in deadly combat with the in- 
terurban. The suburban passenger and freight ser- 
vice, which every big steam railroad conducts, is too 
sweet a plum to give up without a struggle. In 
fact, it would seem the struggle is already on. Down 
East the New York Central, which is managed by that 
Napoleon of railroad men, George H. Daniels, has 
jumped into the breach with the intention first of re- 
taining its suburban business against all comers, and 
subsequently of making its entire system invulnera- 
ble to competition, as well as the banner bearer of 
progress in transportation facilities. As a result of 
experiments conducted by Mr. Daniels on the New 
York Central’s suburban lines, the electric passenger 
locomotive has been adopted. Trains are now being 
propelled by electricity. This departure means much 
to the suburban dweller in New York; in fact, to the 
people of the country generally, for the successful 
operation of electric trains on the New York Central 
will serve as a precedent for other big railroad sys- 
tems. It means more rapid transit, no smoke nor 
cinders, a better schedule, more trains, and generally 
gives the steam railroad equal advantages with the 
electric interurban, which threatens it everywhere. 
With competition keen between these two systems of 
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transportation, the public cannot help deriving a 


lasting benefit. It will bring the farm and city in 
close touch, increase business and make life happier 
So let the giants of transportation 
fight it out as it seems they must. The suburbaa 
trains entering St. Louis need to be increased in 


number and in speed and made more comfortable. 


ak eb 


for everybody. 


Hall Caine, Etc. 

Hatt CaIne has perpetrated another novel, “The 
Prodigal Son,” and the first edition is something short 
of 1,872,000 copies. Mr. Caine is a sort of female 
Marie Corelli, and, therefore, no wonder his wild 
plots and weird English please the multitude. And 
the beauty of it all is that Mr. Caine approves him- 
self almost as sincerely as did Victor Hugo, who 
gave a cordial impr:matur to the critique of one 
Valles, who wrote of “The Toilers of the Sea:” “Who 
was Homer? A stereotyper. Let M Victor Hugo 
beware. If he keeps on, his work will sink to the 
level of the Iliad and the Odyssey.” And: yet, for 
the life of me, I can’t find that the due and appro- 
priate Thanksgiving spirit I should feel at this sea- 
son is intensified by the knowledge that the world is 
going daffy over another Hall Caine novel. The 
incident afflicts me gloomily, but maybe the worst is 
yet to come, for my good friend, Elbert Hubbard, 
has invited the lightning by writing anew the life of 
Christ under the title, “The Man of Sorrows.” I 
still think that the men who wrote the Gospels told 
that story better than even my good and brilliant 
friend, “Fra Elbertus,” can do it. 

ob & 
Our Own Prophets. 

AREN’T you just dizzy from the whirl of celebri- 
ties through the city? Japanese princes, German 
princes, Russian princes, French noblemen, dignita- 
ries, potentates, powers from everywhere and no- 
It’s enough to make us forget our own 

For instance, what a long time it has 


where. 
celebrities, 
been since the papers chronicled anything concerning 
our Col. Abe Slupsky. 


Colorado’s Crisis. 
Peaspopy of Colorado, with his State machine, 
oiled with mine-owners’ money, is robbing Democrat- 
ic Governor-elect Adams of the victory of November 
8th. The mine-bosses want to control the State 
and keep out of office Adams, the candidate supported 
by the workers. Both bosses and men have been 
lawless in Colorado, but the bosses and their politi- 
cal tools have been the worst. President Roosevelt 
carried the State, but Peabody lost it on the same 
ticket. | Peabody’s methods of holding on are apt to 
provoke riot, and then maybe the United States au- 
thorities may have to interfere. Colorado is a rot- 
ten borough, owned by mining magnates who have 
made the usual relations between capital and labor 
They have corrupted the Legis- 
They have de- 


almost intolerable. 
lature to ignore the popular will. 
bauched the people in many communities. 
is the mine owners’ tool, and a worse anarchist than 
ever was Altgeld or Waite or Llewellyn or other 
radical] Western governors. 
ak cb 
“Ben Hur’ a Symptom. 

I’m really beginning to wonder whether these 
latter-end crowds in the city come here to see the 
World’s Fair incidentally to attendance upon the per- 
formance of “Ben Hur.” The attraction at the 
Olympic has been running neck and neck with the 
show in Forest Park. And what an atrociously bad 


Peabody 


play “Ben Hur” is! Yet it takes the money. Still 
it does show one good thing, and that is that the 
masses of the people are still interested in the world’s 
and Heaven's supreme hero, the Christ, who is the 
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unseen but ever suggested motive of the play. We 
are still a religious people, in our own peculiar way, 
which is not any longer the way of the preachers. 
We want no intermediaries or intercessors of clay, 
but aspire to reach the divine directly, “Ben Hur” 
is a bad drama, but it is a good social and spiritual 
symptom. And most of us will, therefore, overlook 
its crime against “Art,” for the play shows up fear- 
somely just what dramatic art might come to be if 
Count Tolstoi’s zsthetic and ethical principles were 
to prevail. 
ah hb 
The Woman Spoils It. 

MEHERCLE! but here’s a novel, or rather a story, 
with intestines (George Moore would say guts) to it. 
I refer to Jack London’s tale, “The Sea Wolf.” Wolf 
Larsen, the hero, is a vigorously presented Nietz- 
schean Overman, brainful, physically strong, brutal, 
selfish in an extremely intellectual way, ultra-mate- 
rialistic, ruggedly and irregularly cultured. He is 
the carnal essence and expression of the doctrine of 
He is even more than an 

He is against God and 
every manifestation, however faint, of the God idea. 
Jack London places him -before us, a truly great per- 
sonality, terrible enough to be fascinating. 
as Wolf Larsen holds the page no reader can drop the 


reason as a rule of life. 
atheist; he is an anti-theist. 


So long 


book, and the woli-philosophy simply bludgeons it-- 


self into dominance over all one’s altruistic, senti- 
mental concepts of life. Larsen incarnates “Nature 
red in tooth and claw,” “the survival of the fittest.” 
His happiness even of the highest sort is a sort of 
sadism. His joy flowers out of the pain and woe he 
puts upon others. He stirs the most sessile soul from 
its fixedness to conventional ideas of verity. His 
personality lights up as with a balefire an atmosphere, 
a world of horror. He dies defiant in his insurgency, 
with a defiance grimmer than that of Apostate Ju- 
lian throwing his blood to Heaven. Jack London 
should have given us Wolf Larsen simply contrasted 
with the normally ethical Humphrey von Weyden, 
but Mr. London spoils his book by bringing a woman 
into it. Mr. London doesn’t know woman, or knowing 
her, he cannot express her. Therefore his Maud 
Brewster is only a talking doll. She means nothing 
in the book at all, and her combating of Larsen’s philo- 
sophy is faint fencing beyond all imagining. When 
she gets into the story the narrative gets locomotor 
ataxia. Wolf Larsen is worth all the wealth of power 
the author puts into him. He is alive with the spirit 
that inspires “The Cali of the Wild.” He is masculine 
with all the strength of unsubdued passion which 
marks the man’s viewpoint in “The Kempton-Wace 
Letters.” Larsen is so true to the Overman ideal 
that one sometimes suspects Jack London of satirical 
intent towards the ultimate logic of “the strenuous 
life.” The hero of “The Sea Wolf” holds one in as 
cruel a grip as did the hero of Mrs. Voynich’s “The 
Gad-Fly.” The man is an epic in himself of the bru- 
tality of reason unrelieved by sympathy. The woman 
spoils it all, and by all the gods ’tis well she does so. 
It is indeed well that the woman and the woman ele- 
ment in the universe does spoil and finally foil, by its 
“strong power called weakness,” the Wolf Larsen 


motive in life. 
ak ab 


Love and Lovers. 

I po hope there will soon be an end of the difficul- 
ties of young Mr. Thaw and the young woman who is 
or is not his wife, and of his very foolish family who 
have advertised all the troubles so extensively. Young 
Mr. Thaw appears to be in a pickle about a thing 
which he can neither let go of nor hold on to. The 
young woman doesn't know whether she wants young 
Thaw or some of young Thaw’s money, though she 
might compromise cn a little of each. The public 
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doesn’t know who’s to blame, but is rather resentful 
that the affair is not romantic enough. It is too sor- 
did. None of the parties to it has any taste in the 
matter. The people can tolerate a liaison that is a la 
outrance like Paolo and Francesca, Paris and Helen, 
Abelard and Heloise and others, sweet and ever living 
in song and story, but an affair that is simply a case 
of adolescent concupiscence on one side cultivated for 
cash results on the other and complicated by vulgarity 
These 
modern lovers who want to defy the conventions and 


in the parental interposition is nauseating. 


at the same time seek protection behind them, are dis- 
gusting in their cowardice. How much we can for- 
give Launcelot and Guinevere, Tristram and Iseult, 
the lovers beyond law willing to die for love. How 
contemptible our modern lovers who want to love law- 
lessly, but will not abide the consequences! 


ab ob i 
As Finis Comes. 
HERE is a quotation that will see much service, 
locally, in orations, after-dinner speeches and editorials 
concerning the termination of the Fair a se’nnight 
hence: 


“Our revels now are ended. These our actors, 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin air: 

And like the baseless fabric of this vision, 

The cloud-capp’d towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve; 

And, like this unsubstantial pageant faded, 
Leave not a rack behind. We are such stuff 
As dreams are made of, and our little life 

Is rounded with a sleep.” 

All we may write or say or sing of the ending of 
the Exposition, in which we have delighted and 
gloried, will be only a gloss upon or a paraphrase of 
these lines of Mr. William Shakespeare, among the 
last, it is believed, that he wrote. 


ak eb 
Never Again. 

Don’t read any editorials, just now, on the future 
of the Democratic party. It’s not worth while. 
There isn’t any party—since both the radical and 
conservative wings have been repudiated by the peo- 
ple—and it can't have any future. Even its past is 
not secure, since the Republicans have put in effect, 
finally, most Democratic reforms. There may be a 
new party soon that will call itself Democratic, but 
it won’t be the same old party. 

ab ob 
Republican Toga-Seekers. 

Wuite I have no strong preference for any of 
the Republican gentlemen seeking Senator Cockrell’s 
mantle, I have some opinions that are interesting—to 
myself, at least. Mr, Niedringhaus, who was State 
Chairman during the late campaign, appears to have 
the call just now. “Tom” is a splendid fellow so- 
cially. He is a good business man. He is a 
Republican through and through. That he would 
represent the State with credit is as true as that he 
is the most popular man in his party in St. Louis. 
But while he deserves much credit for the recent 
victory in Missouri, he doesn’t deserve it all. It 
would have happened—the landslide—just the same 
if any other man had been in Mr. Niedringhaus’ place, 
and I violate no confidence when [| say that the car- 
rying of the Legislature by the Republicans was as 
much of a surprise to Mr. Niedringhaus as to any- 
one else who refused to heed the Mrrror’s frequent 
assertion to the Democrats that the state and the sena- 
torship and several congressmen were in danger. Mr. 
Niedringhaus was in the limelight when the victory 
was announced, That was all. And the stay-at-home 
Democrats made the victory, not Republican manage- 
ment, although Mr. Niedringhaus’ management was 
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excellent., Mr. Niedringhaus deserves something of 
his party, but I doubt that he deserves, as a young 
man, with no wide experience, such a large reward as 
On that point, however, his party 
is to be the judge, not I. Mr. Richard C, Kerens is 
another candidate for the senatorship. He is a mil- 
He is, constructively at least, one of the big 
He is a great busi- 


the senatorship. 


lionaire. 
National Republicans of Missouri. 
ness factor and his relations with the grand moguls of 
his party in every State of the Union—outside of Mis- 
souri—are close and intimate. He was the friend of 
Blaine, of McKinley, of Hanna, of Payne, as he is the 
friend of Elkins and Morton and Platt. He has served 
ably on the National Committee. He has contributed 
copiously to National elections and he has been the 
effective representative of the Irish and Catholic ele- 
ment of the Republican party—he and Archbishop Ire- 
land. This element swung over to Roosevelt even 
more strongly than, under Mr. Kerens’ management, it 
swung to Blaine in 1884. Mr. Kerens has long been 
after the Missouri Senatorship. He has helped all the 
He has been, sev- 

He has 
work ‘has 
the 
“at 
lat- 
in 


Legislative candidates for years. 
eral times, the minority choice for Senator. 
done all he could for the party, but his 
been vitiated by the  obstructionism 
old Filley following. Mr. Kerens 

outs” with President Roosevelt when the 

ter took office and was, in fact, turned down 
the matter of patronage, but Mr. Kerens long since 
made his peace at the White House. Mr. Kerens it 
was who started the Fairbanks presidential boom after 
McKinley’s death, and that “put him in bad” for a 
time, though with Fairbanks chosen Vice-President 
Mr. Kerens has a friend at court who is very power- 
ful. I note that Mr. Kerens left St. Louis with Mr. 
Fairbanks after the latter’s Fair visit. Mr. Kerens has 
a great deal of capitalistic support all over the country 
and its influence wi!l undoubtedly be brought to bear 
strongly upon legislators on the theory that he is the 
man who would help most as Senator in the develop- 
ment of the State’s resources. Mr. Kerens is a fine 
looking, pleasant mannered gentleman with an army 
record and a devoted personal following. He has done 
much for his party here, as the leader of many forlorn 
hopes and it seems unfair that he should be left out of 
consideration in the hour of victory. I don’t think he 
will be altogether left out, but I think he would stand 
a better chance of winning if he had spent more time 
in the State and less in other parts of the country in 
looking after his immense and widely ramifying busi- 
ness interests, though, of course, if it were not for 
these productive business interests he would not be in 
the race at all. Next to Mr. Kerens in importance as 
a Senatorial candidate, comes Mr. L. F. Parker, the 
general attorney and political power of the St. Louis 
and San Francisco railroad. He’s a strong Republican 
and some big Democrats in the Frisco road gave mate- 
rial aid to the Republicans in carrying Missouri. Mr. 
Parker has claims that cannot be altogether over- 
looked, though it is peculiar that he should be out for 
the place when Mr. Kerens is also a factor, or was 
until recently, in Frisco and Frisco-Rock Island af- 
fairs, It might be suspected that Mr. Parker is a pilot 
for Mr. Kerens, though that position scarcely harmo- 
nizes with Mr. Parker’s strongly individual force. 
Congressman Richard Bartholdt is regarded as a possi- 
bility. The President has known him since both were 
young men, and likes him. Mr. Bartholdt is a Na- 
tional character as a member of the peace congress, as 
an authority on the immigration question, as a repre- 
sentative of liberalism, as opposed to sumptuary legis- 


wf 
was 


lation, He is a big figure in Congress and he is an 
orator as well as an executive official. He is a politi- 
cian with ideals, and yet not one seduced by moon- 

Republican Missouri is largely German and 
Bartholdt and 


shine. 
Mr. 


is a German American, as for 
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money, why the great brewery and other liquor inter- 
ests would like to see a man like Bartholdt in the 
Senate. Col. D. P. Dyer, Missouri’s Republican ora- 
tor par excellence, is also a candidate with a backing. 
The country Republicans like him and have liked him 
for the more than thirty years he has been fighting 
gallantly for the party in this “benighted” State. A 
simple, rugged, humorous, typically Missourian char- 
acter is Col. Dyer, and he would be a great acquisition 
to the Senate. There is talk here and there of Mr. 
Daniel M. Houser of the Globe-Democrat for the 
place. No need to say what the Globe-Democrat, and 
that is Mr. Houser, has done for the party for forty 
years or more. The party owes something to the paper 
and its owner, if it owes anything to anybody. We 
hear a little talk of Major William Warner for the 
place; likewise of Mr. Gustavus A. Finkelnberg and 
Mr. Charles Nagel, both eminent Republican lawyers. 
There may be some others already announced. There 
may be more to come. It will be a great struggle be- 
tween them all for the splendid prize. The country 
will watch it with intense interest during the next six 
or seven weeks, and the Republican party of Missouri 
must realize that this contest marks the first test of 
its quality and capacity. Missourians are waiting for 
the fight to develop in order to see what the late grand 
old man Chauncey I. Filley will do, He’s eliminated, 
but he’s not a “dead one.” I should say he’s “in it 
yet,” and will be at least as long as Mr. Niedringhaus 
has a chance, for it was Filley who discovered the 
Niedringhauses long ago and they are never ungrateful 
or forgetful. Mr. Filley, we may be sure, will help 
Tom and will hurt Mr. Kerens all he can. 


oh 
Foolish, 
DEFEATED Democrats in the late local election are 
The 


A 


going to contest the result. They are foolish. 
party leaders are foolish to permit the contest. 
word to the wise, etc. 
bb 
Cruelty to Horses. 
Tuts is the time of year when Nature having 
provided for the horse a heavier coat of hair to pro- 
tect him from the cold, man proceeds to clip it off 
in order to be in line with good form. It is a piece 
of fashionable cruelty not less ingenious than the 
docking of horses’ tails. What a time man would 
have in hell, if all the devils could only be horses! 
ak 
A Snap for “Pants.” 
It looks as if Mr. W. D. Vandiver is to be 
Governor Folk’s Excise Commissioner in St. Louis. 
If it means fewer saloons and better, all right; but 
make the job a salaried one, not a fee-fiend’s snap. 
ak hb 
The Outlook at Port Arthur. 
How near Port Arthur and its garrison are to sur- 
render it is difficult to say, but that the condition of 
both has become about as desperate as it is possible 
to be is shown in the recent sacrifice of torpedo boats 
to make sure that dispatches from the commander of 
the fortress reached Chefoo and eventually St, Pe- 
tersburg. Three boats were sent out from the har- 
bor, and while two fell into the hands of the Japa- 
nese blockaders the third successfully eluded pur- 
suers, and reached its destination, only to be practi- 
cally destroyed by its officers. Glowing reports of 
the status of affairs in the besieged stronghold were 
given out by the officers and crew of this dispatch 
boat, but their statements were not borne out by the 
news subsequently received from Mukden that Rus- 
sia was trying to secure the passage of a special com- 
missioner through the Japanese lines for the purpose 
of negotiating the surrender of the city and its de- 
fenders. That Gen. Stoessel’s brave band cannot 
hold out much longer against the tireless Japanese that 








hem him in, is about all that can be surmised from 
And the fact that the Japanese army 


the reports. 
on the Shakhe River has commenced a movement 
toward another big battle with Gen. Kuropatkin 
seems to bear out this impression. Their long delay 
was generally understood to be due to a desire to 
prevent the one Russian cat escaping the bag at Port 
Arthur. 


+ A Query. 


Let’s see, wasn’t there, once upon a time, a person 
known as David Bennett Hill, or was he only a sun- 


myth? 
oe ae 
Qualified Pensioning. 

SENATOR COCKRELL is slated for a place on either 
the Panama canal commission or the Interstate Com- 
merce Commission. The system of pensioning pub- 
lic servants in this country grows apace. And it is 
not a bad one applied to men of long experience in 


public affairs. 
ob ob 
Our Senatorship. 


Mayuap I blaspheme, but I don’t see wherein 
Francis Marion Cockrell has been the great Senator 
that many sloppy Missourians: are prating about these 
days. He has been a humdrum, commonplace sort 
of Senator, honest, I grant, but of little practical use 
to his State or to his party. I don’t recall anything 
big or strong that he has done. Certainly he has not 
been brilliant. His routine work has been carefully 
attended to, and latterly he has been very efficient in 
aiding Republicans in the Senate. He got along 
nicely because he was chummy with his Senatorial 
“pals,” and he stood solid in Missouri because he was 
an ex-Confederate, answered all letters addressed to 
him, and was liberal with garden seed and “pub. 
docs” at the government’s expense. He seemed 
rather small in his manceuvering during the Folk 
campaign for the Governorship, and good man that 
he is, was in bad company when he tied up with the 
Cook-Allen crowd and permitted them to spring ‘him 
for President to help strangle the Folk gubernatorial 
boom. Cockrell was mainly responsible for Cook 
and Allen being on the Democratic State ticket— 
which shows the kind of head he does his thinking 
with. When-ex-Secretary of War Root speaks compli- 
mentarily of Cockrell, or when President Roosevelt 
does so we may take it as being a compliment; no 
more. Time was in Missouri when a Democrat 
highly spoken of by Republicans was ipso facto under 
suspicion. It is all rot to talk of Republicans elect- 
ing Cockrell to the Senate. Republicans want and 
should have a Republican Senator, not a fossilized 
Democrat of the Cockrell type. The old gang would 
not be “out of it” in Missouri if Cockrell were re- 
tained in his place. He should be retired. He does 
not represent, and never could represent the new 
Missouri, Democratic or Republican. Even crazier 
than the idea of Republicans electing Cockrell to suc- 
ceed himself is the suggestion that Senator Stone 
should be induced to resign and that Republicans, after 
electing a Republican successor to Cockrell should 
elect Cockrell in Stone’s place. Now Senator Stone 
may be discredited in various ways, but he is a man 
of ability, and he wili show it before long. He won 
his Senatorship by harder work for the party than 
Cockrell ever did, if we bar Cockrell’s service in the 
Confederacy. Senator Stone is under fire, but the 
fire comes from the corporation lobby, and that should 
be somewhat to his credit. Besides, he has been 
pilloried chiefly by the unsupported and unsubstan- 
tiated maunderings of the booby-boodler, John A. 
Lee. Senator Stone is an abler man than Cockrell, 
and will be of more service to his party under present 
conditions than the antiquated Cockrell ever could 
be. The suggestion that Stone resign in Cockrell’s 











favor is a “looney” one. Cockrell has had his day. He 
has lost his place, chiefly by failure to be in touch 
with the people, and through too much sympathy 
with the old gang. He was too late in getting in 
the Folk band-wagon. His defeat is due and de- 
served, even though he be an honest, but not quite 
ingenuous old politician. He can’t be “saved from 
the wreck,” and he shouldn’t be. There’s nothing 
to the movement to retain Cockrell, but a lot of silly 
sentiment, somewhat senile sentiment, too, and, of 
course, a desire to complicate things for the Re- 
publicans and Governor-elect Folk. The common 
sense of the situation is that the Republicans have 
carried the State, and are in duty bound to send a 
Republican to represent it in “the millionaires’ club,” 
called the United States Senate. 


eb ob 


A Francis Day. 


A most enterprising paper is the St. Louis Post- 
Dispatch. Last Thursday evening it advocated edi- 
torially the setting apart of one day at the Fair, to 
be known and duly celebrated as D. R. Francis day, 
in honor and in recognition of the services of the 
President of the Louisiana Purchase Exposition. In 
the issue of the Mrrror of September 29th I advanced 
this idea, supporting it with arguments that are ap- 
proved and effective to everybody who is familiar 
with Mr. Francis’ work at the Fair. I welcome the 
belated support of the Post-Dispatch. The idea is a 
good one—even if it be mine own. By all means 
let us have a Francis day at the Fair, and let us 
make it a big one. 


ab 
A Tip in Time. 


SomE Democrats elected to the State’s Assembly 
are going to Jefferson City in January with purpose 
to “make a monkey out of Folk,” the Governor. They 
will waste their time. Gov. Folk has the whip hand. 
He was elected by Republican votes. His idea of 
State affairs have been endorsed by Republicans. He 
can push his policies, secure of the support of better 
class Republicans, without solid Democratic support. 
Democrats who go to the State capital to “do” Folk 
will find themselves “done.” 


ok ob 


Stolen Elections for Thirty Years. 


“THERE hasn’t been an honest election in St. Louis 
since Joseph Brown was elected Mayor,” says Col. 
Ed Butler in an interview, the other chief 
feature of which is his assertion that he “is tired of 
stealing elections for the Democrats.” This is the 
Colonel’s defense to the charge of treachery to the 
city ticket on November 8th. Is his statement true? 
It is, undoubtedly. What of it? Oh, nothing. The 
elections here which the Republicans won were stolen, 
too, and Col. Butler did the stealing for both sides. 
Ah, the divine effroutery, the sublimely honest dis- 
honesty of Col. Butier! It is to admire. 

ok ab 
Yo San as Hedda Gabler..: 
“BLessinecs brighten as they take their flight,” and 
so as the remarkable engagement of Miss Blanche 
Bates and her capable company at the Imperial thea- 
ter in this city draws to a close, we begin, lamentably 
late, to appreciate the genius of the lady who has 
entertained and moved emotionally so many thousand 
people in her role of Yo San in “The Darling of the 
Gods.” Miss Bates is charming in the part referred 
to, but she is not at her best. The character, as it is 
conceived by the playwright and bodied forth by Miss 
Bates is at best piquant, slightly touched with human 
quality in the atmosphere of unreality in which the 
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story works to its denouement. The minor note in the 
character’s tribulations is effective, but the great charm 
of Miss Bates’ impersonation is its ingenuousness. She 
touches the chord of tenderness in simplicity best in 
the line, “It is better to lie a little than to be unhappy 
much,” The tenser scenes are not well realized by the 
spectator and auditor. The fascination of Miss Bates 
lies, in this role, in her exquisite unsophisticated chil- 
dishness as contrasted with the tragic element to 
which she gives direction in the drama. The stronger 
element of the drama is not fashioned by the play- 
wright to give Miss Bates opportunity for display of 
her power as distinct from her winning charm. Her 
scenes with the geisha and the tentative love-making 
with her lover are exquisite, but Yo San is lost in the 
terror and horror—all melodramatic as they are—of 
the betrayal and doom of the daimio Kara and his fel- 
low Samurai. Miss Bates has done better things than 
Yo San, bigger things; as in Miladi in “The Three 
Musketeers” or as Cigarette in “Under Two Flags.” 
In those roles there is passion to be portrayed, in the 
latter passion blent with a wild and lawless coquetry. 
In Yo San the passion is thin and etiolate—as it should 
be in conformity with Japanese character, in whicn 
repression is a supreme virtue. Muladi’s fierce savag- 
ery as Miss Bates conceived it, was in the very spirit 
of Dumas’ somewhat rococo creation. Her Cigarette 
was colorful, with sinful sincerity that reached al- 
most to innocence end poignant with the heartbreak 
that is essential in the retribution which overtakes the 
sinner who is good at heart. The tigress woman and 
the light o’ love that awakes to wrong only through 
the dawn of goodness are roles that give Miss Bates 
fine play for her talents. Yo San is but a bit of more 
or less unreal prettiness set in terrible surroundings, 
pathetic it is true, but not heart-clutching because we 
know that we are witnessing a play in which is em- 
bodied the tremendous anachronism of presenting a 
transcript of Japanese life and character based upon a 
wholly Caucasian conception of motive and tempera- 
ment and idealism. Yo San is a Japanese girl only in 
the externals of the part, and is therefore not to be 
taken, either she or her sorrows, quite seriously, how- 
ever pretty may be the effect of her piquancies, or how- 
ever pitiful may seem the sorrows of one who dwells 
in a sort of fairyland where real sorrows never can 
enter. But one day last week Miss Bates played for 
us Isben’s Hedda Gabler and there and then she re- 
vealed the actress that she is, the actress of genius for 
character dissection, Her Hedda is made the more 
horrible by the beauties she adds to it—things not of 
Isben at all. She makes Hedda a sort of flirt, not the 
monstress—if I may coin a word—of Isben. She gives 
the character play in lightsomeness which only serves 
as the delineation progresses to intensify what one 
might call the “motiveless malignity”—the phrase was 
first used of Jago—of the role. She is a feminine 
fiend, cold but bright, craving power and possibly love, 
an intellectual ghoul-woman who would suck up souls 
to keep herself alive in the fullness of her hatred of 
life in its monotony. There is a fine strain in her con- 
tempt of her good but prosaic husband. She reminds 
you of Madame Bovary’s contempt of her husband, 
Charles. Nothing rarer is conceivable than Miss 
Bates’ method in questioning and torturing the woman 
who has been Lovborg’s inspiration in his great liter- 
ary work. Hedda here is supremely cruel and cruel 
only to gratify her sense of superiority over this wom- 
an who has power over a man destined to be great. 
Lovborg’s temptation is as exquisitely. malefic, though 
without vulgar emphasis, as the scene which precedes 
it, when he and she inspect the album, is brilliantly 
and musically vivacious. The hiding of the manu- 
script, the urging to a beautiful suicide, and the de- 
struction of the manuscript give Miss Bates a scope 
for varigated portrayal of moods, from morbid merri- 
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ment to fiendishness, which sweeps one into a swirl of 
emotion in which both sympathy and hatred for Hedda 
are curiously blent. When the end comes with her sui- 
cide to escape from Brack’s power, the dormant im- 
pression is that Hedda was truly a madwoman. The 
play is powerful beyond all question. Miss Bates 
throws a glamour of the beauty of woman’s lightsome- 
ness over it and redeems it from the Isbenia clinicism 
of treatment. But the play is a mystery. It is horri- 
ble, yes; but what on earth does it mean? Only 
the temporary aberration of mal de mere, working in 
a woman who does not want to be a mother? Truth 
to tell, you don’t care. All you know is that Miss 
Bates has portrayed a diabolical character in a way to 
heighten its diabolism with the sprightly charm of 
womanism not obscured by intellect’ or ambition. 
Miss Bates’ Hedda is the more hideous for that she 
lends it beauty from herself. I’m afraid it is not Is- 
ben’s Hedda she gives us; but she gives us more of the 
woman and less of the monstress—I’m enamored of 
that word. It is too bad that the people of St. Louis 
and who were in St. Louis but not of it, during Miss 
Bates’ fifteen or more weeks could not have seen more 
of her in work such as is called for in “Hedda Gabler.” 
She is whole infinities better, finer, deeper, truer, more 
revelative of ourselves to ourselves than anything she 
shows us in the part of Yo San in “The Darling of the 
Gods.” Of course, it is “The Darling of the Gods” 
sort of thing that pays, but oh for something more of 
that which in her, and her good company’s, rendition 
of the Isben drama, makes us feel that we are brought 
face to face with the human soul in action, however 
repellant its functioning may be! If only Miss Bates 
had done, only a week during her stay, something 
with the gritty, attritional quality of portraiture that 
makes us see ourselves and maybe hate ourselves, 
which we find in the powerful but wholly inexplicable 
and unsatisfying Hedda! Well will it be for the art of 
the stage when Miss Bates shall have given up for 
good “The Darling of the Gods” and its tragedy no 
more enduring in appeal than the flutter of a fan. She 
cannot sigh too soon to dainty little Yo San her last 
sayonara! 


ake 
Gossip. 


Su-H-H! A whisper from the East! To the effect 
that relations are strained between president Roose- 
velt and Vice-President-elect Fairbanks. They didn’t 
come to the Fair together. Such silliness! They 
didn’t come together because they wanted to give the 
Fair two boosts instead of one. 


ab ok 


The Preacher in Politics. 


ZEPHYR-LIKE a gentle rumor reaches me that ere 
long there may be a vacancy in one of the most con- 
spicuous Protestant pulpits in this city. The con- 
gregation that has sat under the eloquence pouring 
from the occupant of the pulpit in question is dissat- 
isfied with the political performances of the preacher 
for about two years past. He plunged into Republi- 
can politics up to his neck in the last Mayoralty fight. 
Then he became the adviser of a great, a world-fa- 
mous local reformer. Then he fell out with the re- 
former and denounced him in various ways, it is said, 
though the reformer was a member of his own 
church. These antics the congregation deplores, and 
it is said tne pastor’s resignation may shortly be 
asked for. The pastor is believed to have been pret- 
ty thoroughly discredited, and it is thought his de- 
parture from the city will be for the good of the con- 
gregation and the large and powerful sect of which 
it is a part. Preachers should stay out of politics. 
They invariably injure themselves, and they don’t 
improve politics when they mix up in the game. At 
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most, they emerge from it looking more or less foolish, 
as did those gentlemen who thundered loudly over 
the gubernatorial primaries in the Twenty-eight 
Ward here some months ago, when their side was 
outgeneraled, but who never opened their mouths 
when the same tactics were employed to carry the 
primaries for city offices in the interest of the man 


they favored in the first instance. 
ak ch 
A Crusade Against Graft. 


Ir is to be hoped that the police will get busy now 
and proceed to wipe out the pool rooms, the hand 
books, the policy shops and the panel games that have 
been run by the parasites of powerful politicians for 
some time past. There is good political reason for 
stamping out all these fellows. They voted and 
repeated for the Republican ticket last election day. 
They had fattened on favor and then bit the hands 
that fed them. Now they are becoming bolder than 
ever before. They think that no one will dare 
touch them. They figure that they have shown their 
power by beating the Democratic city ticket, and that 


_they will be let alone in order to get them into line 


for the spring election. They.should be raided and 
rapped and “rousted” out of business, and out of 
town—all of tnem, whether the proteges of Col. But- 
ler or of the Adler-Cella-Tilles racing syndicate. I 
am told that this week or next will see the reopening 
of three or four or more telegraph pool rooms, such 
as were suppressed about three years ago. The po- 
lice should go after all the grafters and do it in 
Public opinion is with the police 
So far as the Mrrror is concerned 


smashing fashion. 
on such an issue. 
it may be said that the paper is not in favor of a town 
with the lid on, but the Mrrror believes that if 
gambling and grafting is to go on it should not be in 
the control of the people who are hostile to the par- 
ty that runs things in this city. The Mrrror doesn’t 
believe that the Butler mob should be immune when 
it knifes the State and city Democratic tickets, nor 
that the Adler-Cella-Tilles gang should have privi- 
leges when their senators go into a combination with 
Republicans to embarrass the Governor-elect. The 
Mirror believes that the racing-ring’s graft should be 
destroyed by knocking out the farcical breeders’ law 
under which the great gambling horse-game is op- 
erated. The Mrrror believes that the racing monop- 
oly should be wiped out. A step in that direction 
was taken when Albert O. Allen, whom the gamblers 
controlled, was defeated for re-election. The Re- 
publicans in the Legislature cannot do better than 
take up this race-gambling game and crush it out 
by changing the law that legalizes it under a false 
pretense of fostering the breeding of fine horses. 
Horse race gambling is an evil more widespread and 
more dangerous than ever was the Louisiana Lottery. 
It is an evil that the States should try to suppress, 
and if the States fail, then the National Government 
may do so by prohibiting the use of the mails, the 
telegraph and the telephone for the transmission of 
information upon which wagers are laid in the pool 
rooms or hand book establishments. Here is a good 
moral movement, the leading of which would be fit- 
tingly begun in Reform Missouri. 


ak oh 


Burn the Fair. 


Apropos the burning of the Missouri Building, 
would it not be a good idea, after the exhibits are 
removed, to burn all the Fair buildings on a certain 
night? It would be the cheapest way of removing the 
Fair, and it would assure a beautiful finish for the 
great show. The finale would be a splendid repudia- 
tion of the idea that a sordidly commercial spirit has 
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dominated the Fair. There would be a beautiful and 
terrible sacrifice to Beauty. It would symbolize the 
purity of the ideal that the Fair stood for. There 
would be something spacious and freshly, freely poet- 
ical in an obliteration of the Fair that would elimi- 
nate the strain upon our memory of its magnificence 
that will be left by the thought of the disjecta mem- 
bra of the splendid structures lying in the country’s 
junk shops. Let us burn up the Fair. The salvage? 
Blow that! Let us save the Fair in our hearts as a 
beautiful dream that was realized and not. watch it 
chaffered away in second-hand bargains to. the Philis- 
tines and Goths. 


Kinney is the Man. 


Cot. Ep Butver declares that Mr. Harry B. Hawes 
as a boss is down and out. Mr. Harry B. Hawes 
declares that Col. Ed Butler as a boss is out of the 
party. This being the situation, and it being abso- 
lutely necessary that there should be some bunch of 
brains at the head of the party locally, the editor of 
the Mirror takes unfeigned delight in pointing out 
that the man for the acute psychological moment is 
State Senator-elect Thomas Elwood Kinney. For 
some years past neither Butler nor Hawes could have 
done things at elections if it had not been for Kin- 
ney. The new State Senator is the logical boss, and 
the sort of boss the party needs, one whose “mitt” is 
not out for the coin, one who “sticks” to his word 
and to his friends, one who thinks for himself and is 
not operated by strings worked in the offices of “men 
higher up.” Kinney has nerve and gumption, and 
he is no trimmer. ’Rah for T. Elwood Kinney of 
the Fourth Ward! 

Motherhood. 


Mrs. CHARLOTTE PERKINS STETSON GILMAN of 
New York said to the Women’s Aid Society of Chi- 
cago, the other day, that children should not be cared 
for by their own mothers. The declaration has cre- 
ated a sensation. It shouldn’t have done so. Mrs. 
Gilman that is, Stetson that was, divorced her first 
husband, gave him in marriage to a lady friend, left 
her child to the care of her successor, and 
went out to find her second affinity and reform the 
wicked world. Mrs. Gilman is a very logical lady 
indeed. She is a lady anarchist in a great many 
things. Her ideas on children are not beautiful ideas, 
nor are they true ideas. What Ff cannot understand 
is how a lady with her ideas ever became a mother— 
the processes thereto and thereof are so unintellectual, 
don’t you know. Can it be that the very logical lady 
is booming some particular brand of baby incubator? 


Broker “Ed” and Broker “Jim.” . 

You may be wondering who is the Republican boss 
in Missouri. Hist! You go down to Fourth and Olive 
streets, on the northeast corner, and you'll find him in 
a little room behind a big desk. He has a round head, 
close cropped, a nose pugnacious, bright eyes of grey- 
blue, a sharp, quick manner, a laugh that is infectious. 
He has a solid, thick-set body, short legs, chubby 
hands, taper fingers. His name is Edwards 
Whitaker. He is a _ duplicate edition of his 
brother-broker and _financial-political boss, “Jim” 
Campbell who has an _ office about 200 feet 
away. He was a Transit power and may be still for all 
I know. He was the whole company until Mr. Camp- 
bell pulled the floor from under him, just after the 
great street-railway strike. He is a fellow director 
with Mr. Campbell in a great many enterprises. He 
has a like pull to “Jim’s” in almost every direction. 
They are so much alike in so many ways that they 
don’t like each other—at least so the story goes. “Ed” 






Whitaker goes after what he wants much as does 
“Jim” Campbell. Naturally both have, at times, wanted 
the same things and there have been clashes leaving 
severe indentations in purses on either side, Outward- 
ly they seem to keep a truce—a social truce at least. 
“Ed” financed the Republican campaign on the quiet. 
“Jim” helped Col. Butler finance the movement to 
defeat Folk and the St. Louis Democratic ticket. “Ed” 
Whitaker is the man who nominated Arthur N. Sager 
for circuit attorney and that is not a good official for 
one’s financial and political foe to be strong with. “Ed” 
Whitaker is holding down the Republican politicians 
on the Senatorship. “Jim” Campbell is the biggest 
man in the Frisco directory and the Frisco has a can- 
didate for the Senatorship in L. F. Parker. Both 
“Ed” and “Jim” can call out the cash. Both have nerve 
and both don’t like to be beaten. “Jim” Campbell has 
been the real boss of the Democratic party here for a 
dozen years, the man behind all the petty thrones, the 
man who has told Sam Priest and Ed Butler and 
Harry Hawes and Tony Stuever and many others what 
he wanted done. He has controlled and dominated 
the goo-goos of politics who hold forth in the little 
side room at the Noonday club. If Democracy in St. 
Louis or in the State be to a great extent “on the 
bum” to-day, it is because “Jim” Campbell got tired 
of the kind of Democracy it got to be latterly, but I 
doubt if “Jim’s” delight in contemplation of his work 
is heightened by the reflection that the Republicans 
who have come into their paradise do so with his rival 
“Ed” Whitaker, for the grand panjandrum boss and 
joss. But it isn’t “Jim” Campbell’s fault that these 
things have been, He was the prime factor in nominat- 
ing and electing Wells and Folk, and Wells ignored 
him while Folk persecuted him, and it may be that 
“Jim” and “Ed” have an understanding, after all, for 
money doesn’t fall out with money, and money is neith- 
er money’s friend nor enemy. And if “Ed” Whitaker 
nominated Circuit Attorney Sager it must be remem- 
bered that Col. “Ed” Butler’s seventy-five precincts 
elected Sager and Col. “Ed” Butler is the hand of 
“Jim” Campbell’s head and heart. “Ed” Whitaker 
will have much to do with naming the next Senator 
from Missouri and in shaping Republican policies 
generally in the State, but “Jim” Campbell’s hand will 
be in the pie somewhere just as sure as “Jim” Camp- 
bell’s money and brains and friends helped heavily in 
putting the “kibosh” on the Democracy on the 8th inst. 
dee = 
Improve Congress. 
Gov. VarpDEMAN of Mississippi is willing to stand 
for a reduction of the State’s representation in Con- 
gress in return for the privilege of disfranchising the 
negroes. The Governor is rational, for once. li 
representation is to be cut down in Mississippi be- 
cause of disfranchised blacks, it may have to be cut 
down in Massachusetts because of  disfranchised 
whites. It is in order to say, anyhow, that the House 
of Representatives is becoming too large and un- 
wieldy with the growth of population. Business is 
conducted in the body less and less popularly. Com- 
mittees do it all, more or less secretly. This is not 
well for the country, as we all know. It is about 
time to begin cutting down State representation all 
around. A vast majority of the Congressmen now 
in office are utterly useless, and most of them are not 
ornamental. The quality of Congressmen is dete- 
riorating in every State in the Union. It would be 
well to lessen the number, restore the office to its old- 
time importance, increase the pay, and by such other 
means as may suggest themselves, raise the character 
of the men who make up the lower house at Wash- 
ington. It has come to such a pass nowadays that 
a first-class man can hardly be induced to stand for 
Congress. The place doesn’t rank much higher in 
popular estimation, than that of alderman. 
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Big Tom Sullivan, Detective Sergeant 


His Sudden Rise 


and Untimely Fall 


By A. C. 


IG Tom Sullivan being a harness copper, the En- 
B glish of which is a policeman on a beat, was 
naturally ambitions to become a detective ser- 
geant. For although the salary is not much larger, it 
is well known that any detective with ordinary wisdom 
can save enough money to buy a saloon with before he 
resigns. This is because prominent financiers and 
Pine Street stock operators give detectives so many 
tips on the market—probably. Moreover, detectives 
are in daily contact with the police reporters, and get 
their pictures in the papers quite frequently. And 
they tell the reporters interesting and exciting stories 
of arresting this man at the peril of their lives and of 
trailing that man for years around the world; which 
stories are rarely true, nor do the reporters believe 
them, but they make good copy, and that’s what the 
city editor and the public want. 


Therefore, when the Chief of Police, in General Or- 
der No. 24, promoted Sullivan to be detective sergeant 
and assigned him to the Central Detail, Sullivan’s 
heart was swelled with joy, and Mrs. Sullivan and 
the children rejoiced also and told the neighbors with- 
out delay. The chief had done this in recognition of 
Sullivan’s bravery in rescuing some panic-paralyzed 
girls at a fire; and besides, it always aids the admin- 
instration politically to reward bravery after it has been 
much commented on in all the papers, as Sullivan's 
had been. 


At the Central, Sullivan was assigned to duty with 
Reardon, an old-timer, as a partner, and progressed 
uneventfully thereafter to his first pay-day. About 
that time a series of street robberies, which for ten 
days or so had been of almost nightly occurrence in 
the down-town district, reached their climax when an 
elderly woman, on her way home from cleaning up in 
one of the big office buildings, was seized from behind 
as she passed a dark alley-way, struck on the head 
with a slung shot because she attempted to scream, 
robbed, and left insensible on the sidewalk. The case 
would probably have followed the usual route of such 
affairs to oblivion, had not the Examiner placed the 
matter on the front page, and ascribed the outrage to 
the “two miscreants who have, with impunity, made 
it unsafe to walk the principal streets of the city at 


‘ 


night.” The “with impunity” reflected on the Central, 
and Captain Seiburger accordingly detailed Reardon 
and Sullivan, with four others, on the case, with in- 
structions to bring in every suspicious character whe 
in any way corresponded with the vague descriptions 
given of the robbers, 

Sullivan and his new partner had scarcely gone a 
block, when Reardon stopped a youth on the street. 

“Where you going, Potter?” said he. 

The young man halted with some reluctance. 
“Western Union,” he answered. 


“For why?” 


“I’m working for Hammond & Weiss now, and they 
Want a message sent.” 


“Let’s see it.” 


Potter exhibited a yellow telegram. Reardon read 
it, and handed it back. “You'd better come down to 


thte station with me a few minutes,” he said. “The 
captain wants to see you.” 

“But, Mr. Reardon, I’m working now. You know 
that. It’ll cost me my job.” 

“I won’t keep you only a few minutes, most likely,” 
said Reardon. “Anyway, you've got to come along, so 
quit talking unless you want me to take you.” 

“T’ve done nothing, You’ve got no warrant for me. 
You’ve no right to arrest me. You'll lose me my po- 
sition, and they’re hard to get. Mr. Reardon, won't 
you wait till I get through work this afternoon?” said 
Potter, entreatingly. But Reardon took him by the 
arm, Sullivan fell in on the other side, and they walked 
back to the Central. 

“T arrested him for larceny of a bicycle three years 
ago,” said Reardon, in explanation to Sullivan. “He 
got ninety days in the workhouse then. That’s how 
I know him.” 

“Hasn’t he been arrested since?” 

“Not that I know of,” said Reardon. “Still you can’t 
tell but what he might know something of this stick-up 
business. We'll keep him where we can find him for a 
day or two, anyway.” 

Sullivan felt a little nervous at this, and so he asked 
Reardon if such unfortunate victims as Potter never 
sued for damages. Reardon laughed. 

“They know better. They don’t want the whole 
force down on them. But still most of the boys carry 
their property in their wives’ names to make sure.” 

That night, thanks to the promiscuous efforts of the 
six detectives, the cells held a motley assortment of 
men who had, at various periods of the past, been con- 
victed of crimes and misdemeanors ranging from the 
theft of a ham to safe-blowing. One by one they pass- 
ed through the ordeal of cuffs and kicks and searching 
catechism, known as the “sweat-box.” Some, whom 
it was impossible to suspect of the robberies, were 
released at once. Others, though as obviously inno- 
cent, having assumed a defiant attitude, were remanded 
to the cells to cool off and to meditate upon the idiocy 
of considering that they had any rights which the 
police were bound to respect. The dailies printed 
long articles, which all closed by stating that Lieuten- 
ant Harriman was satisfied that he now had the rob- 
bers in custody. It is to be regretted, therefore, that 
two nights later another robbery occurred, which bore 
all the trademarks of the previous one. The robbbed 
one in this instance, however, a young woman, had 
seen one of her assailants closely, although it was 
dark at the time; and she described him as being of 
her own height, which was five feet four, with a short 
dark beard, and wearing a plaid cloth cap. 

On this, most of the suspects were released to take 
up the thread of their existence where it had been last 

broken; and Sullivan and Reardon and many others 
were sent forth to bring in all persons whom it might 
be in any way possible to connect with the crime. 

Now as Sullivan and Reardon were passing a livery 
stable on Bush, Sullivan saw, cleaning a wagon there- 
in, a man whom he had once caught burglarizing a 
house on his old beat. This man, Spencer by name, 
corresponded closelv to the description of the bearded 


highwayman. Sullivan pondered the matter over for 
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the next five minutes, and reluctantly realized that 
Spencer could not be the robber. For he had happen- 
ed to see Spencer and his wife, who was a respectable 
woman, in a suburban grocery some nights since, at 
the very hour that a robbery had taken place down 
town. And, moreover, Sullivan knew that Spencer had 
been working steadily in these stables for at least a 
year. And successful robbers do not work for wages. 
Neither do the unsuccessful ones, for that matter, but 
then every one knows where to find the failures in 
crime. So, after walking a couple of blocks in the 
process of mentally digesting these facts, he spoke to 
Reardon of it. 

“I passed a fellow back there that I pinched once. 
He’s a dead spit of the girl’s picture of the stick-up 
man.” 

Reardon stopped. “You did?” said he. “Why the 


| hed 





“Because I knew it couldn’t be him,” interrupted 
Sullivan. 

“How did you know?” 

“Because I saw him way out in the Western Addi- 
tion Friday night when the stick-up was going on 
down here.” 

“Was there anybody else saw him?” continued 
Reardon. “How close to the description does he 
come?” 

“Five feet six or so, dark scrubby beard, and plaid 
cloth cap.” 

“That’s good enough to make a showing with,” said 
Reardon. “We'll pull him and make the play. You 
keep your mouth shut.’ 

And so Spencer was pulled. Sullivan didn’t like it 
much, but after Reardon had exhibited his prisoner 
at the Central, and the other detectives had assured the 
violently protesting Spencer that they knew he was 
the robber, and the papers had run the affair on the 
front page under a scare headline, with pictures of 
Reardon and Sullivan, and a short laudatory mention 
of the latter’s career, he felt a growing sense of im- 
portance, and began to convince himself that it was 
some one else he had seen in the grocery. Besides, 
as Reardon told him, “It’s a good chance to make a 
reputation, and you may be mistaken about the date. 
Most likely it was Saturday.” 

It was Reardon who was seen by the reporters. 

“Got him at last,” he announced, confidently. 

“Who is he?” asked a scribe. 

“His name is Spencer, an old-time burglar, and as 
smooth a crook as ever did work in the city.” 

“How did you come to catch him?” queried he of 
the copy pad and he lead pencil. 

“Well, my partner and I made up our minds from 
the start that Spencer was mixed in these hold-ups 
somewhere, because the work looked like his; and 
we've been on his trail ever since. It was a hard line 
to follow sometimes, but we’ve got him.” 

The cub reparter, that is a new and young reporter, 
looked admiringly at the human sleuth hound; the 
older men yawned, but, nevertheless, they made a 
note of it. It makes space, and besides, if they didn't 
mention these things in their write-up, the detectives 
would be offended and might not tell them when a 
really good story came in, which would mean getting 
scooped by the other papers and jumped on by the old 
man, which is the citv editor, and many other disa- 

greeable things. 


Reardon continued: “He was working in a livery 
stable to throw us off. We found him there when we 
made the pinch.” 

And so Sullivan’ got his first lesson in the science 
of being interviewed. 


That night Spencer went through the “sweat box,” 


in Captain Seiburger’s office. Reardon was there, and 
Sullivan, and the captain as chief inquisitor, and old 
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Steve Goggins, who claimed 10 know every criminal 
in the country by sight, and who really did know quite 
a number, especially among the class which is anxious 
to pay for being left alone. Spencer sat in a chair 
by the captain’s desk, When Seiburger had finished 
looking him over thoroughly, he turned to Reardon. 

“Who arrested this man?” 

Reardon recited he fact of the arrest. “He is an 
old-timer,” he went on. “My partner pinched him 
once for burglary. We kind of lost sight of him since 
that, but as soon as we seen him this morning, we 
knew we lad the right man. Why he fits the descrip- 
tion to a dot. A blind man couldn’t miss him.” 

“Well, Spencer,” said Seiburger, pleasantly, “so 
you're the robber, eh. What have you to say?” 

Spencer was cooler and more resigned now. “What 
the officer says is true enough,” he answered. “I guess 
I do fit the description pretty well, but I’m not the 
man.” 

“Where have you been since your last arrest?” 

“Working in the livery where I was this morning.” 

“The ‘dirty liar,’ remarked Goggins, who under- 
stood the business thoroughly, “Smash him in the 


mouth.” Reardon made a move forward, but Seibur- 


ger stopped him. 

“Don’t you know we've got your partner arrested, 
Spencer, and he’s confessed?” 

Spencer sat straight up. “I’ve got no partner,” he 
cried. “I aint the man. Why don’t you go and get 
some of them guys that got stuck up to identify me 2 

Seiburger struck him with his open hand. “Shut 
up,” he said. “We know what we're doing. Weill 
put you in the pen for the next ten years. You've been 
identified ; look at that description.” 

“I don’t care for your description,” screamed Spen- 
cer, brimming with a righteous but unavailing rage. 
“T aint the man. You can lock me up and beat me, but 
that don’t prove anything. You’ve taken me away 
from an honest job and my family can starve to death. 
You don’t care. Why don’t you get some one to 
identfy me? Why don’t you send for some of these 
people that got robbed and let me go?” 

Now it is necessary for a satisfactory and fruitful 
examination that the prisoner should be in a subordi- 
nate state of mind when he may be coaxed or frighten- 
ed into confessing. It often assists the prisoner to 
arrive in this desirable state to pound him vigorously 
on the head, or to kick him, so the captain ordered 
Spencer to be taken “down stairs,” and sent Reardon 
after Mrs. MacMechan, the charwoman, who had 
been robbed a week before. 

Mrs. MacMechan was much elated when Reardon 
told her that they had finally arrested the robber, and 
that she was wanted at the Hall of Justice to identify 
him. 

“And will I get my eleven dollars back?” she 
queried. 

“We'll do the best we can about that,” said Reardon, 
diplomatically. 

“It was a long chase, but we finally found him,” he 
said, as they got into a street car. “He’s often been 
arrested before.” 

“For robbery?” 

“Oh, for everything pretty near. 
won't bother hard working people any more for a 
Now you remember him well, do you?” he 


But this time he 


while. 
asked. 

Mrs. MacMechan hesitated a little. “Pretty well,” 
she said. “You see, it was dark, and | was so flus- 
tered like, and it was so quick.” 

“That’s all right. You know he was short, about five 
feet six or so?” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. MacMechan. 

“And wore a plaid cloth cap?” 


“Well, I was so flus 3 
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“You don’t remember the plaid, eh?” interrupted 
Reardon, hurriedly, ‘Well, you know, of course, it 
was a light-colored cloth cap?” 

“Yes,” said Mrs. MacMechan, who until then had 
had no idea of whether the highwayman had worn a 
light-colored cap, an Egyptian turban, or a fireman’s 
helmet. 

“And he had a dark, scrubby beard?” 

“Oh, yes.” 

“I’m glad you ‘remember that,” said Reardon. 
“You'll be a great help to us. Now your description 
just corresponds with the one the young lady gave 
who was robbed last night. Anyway, it doesn’t mat- 
ter much, as we know he’s the right man, We can’t 
be mistaken.” At which assurance Mrs. MacMechan 
felt much relieved. 

“Funny thing about identifying people,” said Rear- 
don, five minutes before they reached the Central. 
“People go out and get robbed and come in and com- 
Then we go out and spend lot. of 
Now, would 
you believe it, ninety-nine people out of a hundred, 
when we bring them down to identify the man, hesitate 
about it. They say, ‘I think he’s the man,’ and ‘he 
looks like the man, but I wouldn’t swear to it.’ And 
they are afraid to come out and say, ‘Yes, that’s the 
man.’ Now the police do their part, but they can’t 
identify him. The people who get robbed must do 
that. I was afraid you would be thick-headed like 
that.” 

Mrs. MacMechan didn’t answer. 
vigorously that when she saw the robber some for- 


plain about it. 
time and money in finding the right man. 


She was hoping 


gotten peculiarity would positively identify him with 
her misty recollection of her assailant’s appearance. 

At the Central she sat, trembling with excitement, in 
Captain Seiburger’s office, while Spencer was again 
brought upstairs. His lip was a little swollen where 
Seiburger had struck him. 

“This is the robber,” said Seiburger. 
him ?” 
mouth, and said nothing, 

“You never saw me before, madam,” burst in Spen- 
cer. 

“That'll do,” said Seiburger. 
Sullivan took him out. 


“Do you know 
Mrs. MacMechan sat with open eyes and 


“Take him out,” and 


A Coast 


BY BLANCHE GOODMAN 


ET him who will drink to his love, 
| Or pledge a friend in wine; 


A rousing toast I'll give to thee, 
O enemy of mine! 


Pour forth the amber liquid; fill 
Your glasses to the brim; 

Here’s to the man whose heart for me 
Bears naught but hatred grim! 


How oft when steep ascents I climb 
Would I cast down my load, 

Did not his royal enmity 
My lagging footsteps goad! 


So drink again! your bumpers raise 
And gaily clink with me; 
Here’s to the man who hates me well— 
Down with “Mine Enemy!” 
From December Smart Set. 






“She didn’t identify me,” said Spencer to the new 
detective, eagerly. “She couldn’t. I ain’t the man.” 

Inside the room the captain turned to Mrs. Mac- 
Mechan. “Well, what do you think of him?” he asked. 
And Mrs. MacMechan signified her complete happi- 
ness by lapsing into tears. 

“Oh, I don’t know what to say,” she ejaculated be- 
tween sobs, “It looks like him.” 

“Of course it does,” said Reardon. “It is him.” 

“Does he answer the description all right?” 

“Yes, I think so,” said Mrs. MacMechan. 

“Well, he’s the man all right, is he?” said the sugges- 
tive Seiburger. “You recognize him?” But Mrs. Mac- 
Mechan only wept. 

“It was so dark,” she wailed. 

“Perhaps she'd recognize his voice,” suggested Gog- 
gins. “Call Spencer.” And Spencer was brought in. 

“Talk,” said Seiburger. “Say something. This lady 
wants to hear your voice.” 

“Well, how does his voice sound?” said Seiburger, 
when Spencer, harshly protested that he “had never 
robbed the lady,” was taken out. “Pretty natural, 
eh?” 

“I think it’s him,” said Mrs. MacMechan. 

“But we can’t convict him on a ‘think,’” said Rear- 
don. “Can’t you remember for sure. We know he’s 
the man, and he’s a burglar, anyway.” 

“He does look like the man,” said the anxious wom- 
an, “but it was so quick it’s hard to say.” 

“You won’t have anything to do, you know,” said 
Seiburger, “just when you’re asked in court if that 
is the man, you'll say yes; and don’t let the lawyers 
talk you out of it. They'll think they can frighten 
you because you're a woman.” 

“They can’t frighten me,” said the charwoman, her 
sturdy Scotch blood rising. 

“We'll send for you in a day or two, then, when we 
get some more witnesses against him. You can identi- 
fy him all right, I guess.” 

“Is there some more witnesses?” 

“Oh, a whole raft of them,” said Reardon. “Lots 
of people have identified him; but we will need you, 


” 


’ 


too. 

“Well,” said Mrs. MacMechan, doubtfully, replacing 
her handerchief in her pocket, “he must be the rob- 
ber. It’s a shame for honest folks to be robbed.” 

Seiburger asked the crucial question. “Then we 
can depend on you,” he said. 

“I suppose so,” said Mrs. MacMechan. 

“She'll be quite positive in a day or two,” said Gog- 
gins, after she had gone. And this thing from expe- 
rience he knew well, for within a day the impres- 
sionable brain of Mrs. MacMechan had replaced the 
shadowy mental image she possessed of the highway- 
man with the definite appearance of Spencer, and she 
was thoroughly convinced that she did remember him. 
Wherein Mrs. MacMechan followed a path that has 
been worn smooth by the passing of many, more wise 
than she, as would be well known could some miracu- 
lous hand shew forth the unwritten records of any 
great police establishment. 

An hour after her departure, Reardon had called 
at the boarding house where lived Miss Kenny, the 
last victim of the robber, and when the skillful officer 
was through with her, she was quite certain that the 
man she had so faintly seen was the one with whom 
she had been confronted at the station, 

And so the case of the State against Spencer pro- 
gressed to the police court, that preliminary tribunal 
where minor offenses are judged and prisoners ac- 
cused of graver crimes are, should the evidence be 
sufficient, ordered held for further investigation by 
the superior court, 

Sullivan was the first witness. He detailed the ar- 
rest, and stated that he recognized Spencer from the 
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fact of having arrested him before. Mrs. MacMechan 
told the story of her adventure, and unhesitatingly 
identified Spencer as the culprit. Miss Kenny also 
recited the circumstances of her misfortune, and when 
asked by the prosecuting attorney if she saw her as- 
sailant in the court room, promptly pointed out Spen- 
cer. 

“l’d know him anywhere,” she said, convincingly, 
because she was herself convinced. 

Spencer’s wife, shawl-wrapped, and red eyed from 
her grief, had brought her only witness, the suburban 
grocery clerk. The latter, a nervous and apologetic 
youth, being duly sworn, told the court that he remem- 
bered Spencer and his wife being in the Devisadero 
Street grocery store en Friday night about ten o’clock. 
This was the time that Miss Kenny was robbed down 
town, forty minutes’ ride on the cars from the grocery. 

“How do you know it was Friday?” inquired the 
‘ourt. 

“Because they're Catholics, and came in to complain 
about my not sending some fish Mrs. Spencer had or- 
dered that morning.” 

“How do you know it was ten o’clock then?” 

“T know it was just about then, because I was clos- 
ing up when they came in.” 

“Now are you positive that it wasn’t nine o’clock 
when this man was there?” 

“Yes, sir,” stammered the man of eggs and butter, 
“I think so.” 

“Tt might have been nine, mightn’t it?” pursued the 
court, honestly desirous of testing the value of the 


, 


testimony. 

“I’m pretty sure it was ten,” returned the clerk. 

“Now, are you sure that it was this man that was 
in there? You don’t remember all your customers and 
when they call, do you?” 

“No, sir.” 

“Well,” said the court, after some reflection, “there 
is enough evidence submitted in this case to make it 
necessary for me to hold the defendant .to the superior 
court. I will make the bail two thousand dollars.” 

And Spencer was taken below to await for weeks 
the trying of his case, and a shyster lawyer was labor- 
ing with Mrs, Spencer, who sat dazed with grief, in an 
endeavor to get himself retained in the case, while two 
professional bondsmen offered to secure Spencer’s 
temporary release on bail for two hundred dollars. 

“T haven’t got it, sobbed the woman. “I’d like to 
get him out even for a week, God knows, but I haven’t 
the money.” 


“Haven't you any property?” asked a bondsman. 

“No,” said Mrs. Spencer. “We live in a rented 
house. And we've worked so hard.” 

How much is your furniture worth? Perhaps I 
could go on your husband’s bond and take a mortgage 
on the furniture,” suggested another vulture. And so 
it went, until satisfied that even their catholic and un- 
fastidious greed would find little of value in the 
Spencer house, the professional parasites of crime and 
woe withdrew. 

At the Central, Reardon took his partner aside. 
“Now we're through!” he said. “He’s bound over, 
and it’s off our hands. We’ve made quite a reputation 
on the case, anyway.” 

Which was true. <A detective’s reputation rests, 
naturally, on his successful arrests. Arrests which 
are not sustained by the courts are held against him; 
and failure to make arrests shows inactivity. Where- 
fore, it is never safe for a crook, be his mission ever 
so honest, to pass an “elbow,” which is a detective. 
For it may just occur to the detective that to bring 
in a well known criminal would be timely. The charge 
is an unnecessary matter. The unfortunate outlaw 
can be merely detained for a day or so, and then re- 
leased. 

Mrs. Sullivan was much elated at the publicity 
which her big husband had attained, and the flatter- 
ing comments of the newspapers had been duly 
clipped by her and filed away. But Sullivan did not 
enjoy it much. The miserable form of Mrs. Spen- 
cer, broken-hearted at this last misfortune, helpless 
and fear-stricken, attended him in all his leisure time. 
He stood aghast at the unrealized power of so sub- 
ordinate an officer as himself, when backed unquestion- 
ably by all the mighty machinery of the city, the 
county, and the State. It seemed as though there 
should be some check somewhere; as though the hid- 
eous possibilities of a police department should be 
daily announced to all juries, who now regard a de- 
tective only as a sturdy, disinterested, and uncom- 
promising enemy of crime, 

And then he wondered who there was that would 
believe the oozy stories of pitiless blackmail and of 
theft and bribery and compounding of felonies and 
of perfect rottenness that make the unrecorded se- 
crets of the preventive branch of justice. Who would 
believe the accusation? Who could make it except 
the culprits and victims, malefactors, men of no 
credence? 

Mrs. Sullivan laughed when, unable to longer en- 


dure the mental spectre of Mrs. Spencer’s sorrow, 
he told his wife that he really believed Spencer was 
innocent. - 

“What makes you think that now?” she asked. 
“Wasn't he identified as the man?” 

“Yes,” assented Sullivan, “but just the same I re- 
member seeing him in the grocery store the night he 
claimed he was there.” 

“You did!’ exclaimed Mrs, Sullivan. “Why didn’t 
you say so before?’ Sullivan scarcely knew himself. 

“T guess it was Reardon,” he said, apologetically, 
after a primitive mental analysis. “He was sure he 
could make out a case against Spencer, and the cap- 
tain wanted some one pinched awful bad just then. 
It did us lots of good, too, but I don’t like it much.” 

“I should hope not,” said Mrs. Sullivan, indignant- 
ly. “It didn’t do poor Spencer much good. Go 
down and tell them at once, so he can get out.” 

“T can’t,” said Sullivan, “He’s bound over to the 
criminal court. 

“Can’t you get a judge to give you an.order or 
something?” asked his wife. Sullivan smiled. 


“Not exactly,” said he. “I don’t know just how 


I think it will have to wait 


”? 


that would have to be. 
until the trial, and then if 





’ 


“You won’t wait for anything,” said Mrs. Sullivan, 
who, understanding nothing of the regulations and 
routine that hedge about a court, stood in no awe of 
them. “You'll go straight to the judge and tell him 
he isn’t the man, and to let him out at once.” 

But Sullivan finally compromised the case by 
agreeing to lay the matter before the State’s attorney 
in the morning, 


“Under the circumstances,” said that official the 
next day to Sullivan, “I suppose we will have to 
abandon the prosecution. We had a good case,” he 
added, regretfully. “It’s most remarkable that you 
should reach such a conclusion at this stage of the 
case, but I suppose it’s all right. I’ll attend to it.” 
So in a day or two he did. The case was quietly 
stricken from the calendar, and the hapless Spencer 
taken, wondering, from his cell. 


When another robbery occurred, the reporters 
were informed by Captain Seiburger that it was cer- 
tainly the work of a new gang, he having broken up 
the old one. And General Order No. 37 reduced De- 
tective Sergeant Sullivan to be patrolman, 

This was probably because of his stupidity, 


From the San Francisco Argonaut. 




















































THE MOSLEM THANKSGIVING 
While the West 
ready to eat our Thanksgiving dinner, 
the two hundred millions of Mohamme- 
dans in the world are groaning under 
the burden of their rigorous fast. It 
began on November 9, just as the merry 
pageant of the lord mayor’s show was 
passing through the streets of London. 
These thirty days are known as the 
Ramazaan or “days of burning,” for 
they purge out the sins of the faithful. 
It is not a generous fast of fish and 
eggs, but a real total abstinence from 
food from sunrise to sunset. Not a 
single drop of water passes the lips of 
the faithful, nor even a whiff of to- 
bacco, nor a pinch of snuff, nor even 
the odor of sweet perfume so precious 
to the Prophet can be indulged in by 
the faithful. At this time of the year 
it is about a twelve hours daily fast, 
but when the sacred month occurs dur- 
ing the hot season it is an awful “day 
of burning” of at least sixteen hours. 
The people are very conscientious re- 
garding this fast, for it is one of the 
five great pillars of practice, which in- 
clude prayer, almsgiving, pilgrimage, 
profession of faith, and fasting. 

During this month the gates of Para- 
dise are open and the gates of hell are 
shut, and devils, both great and small, 
are chained by one leg. Those who 
keep the fast obtain pardon for their 
sins, and those who die during the 
period enter the sacred gate. It was 
during this month that the Moslem bible 
called the Koran came down to the low- 
est heaven, and was then’ given out 
piecemeal by the angel Gabriel to the 
prophet. Nevertheless, it is a dull, 
doleful month throughout the East, and 
during the thirty days, which seem so 
long and wearisome, the faithful are 
looking forward to their Thanksgiving 
Day, which will be celebrated on the 
7th day of December, when the days 
of the fast have been completed. 

ah bb 

An English writer, commenting on 
the rumor that General Kuropatkin al- 
lowed horses and mules to graze among 
the graves of honored Chinese dead, de- 
clares that Chinese are not likely to be 
much shocked at such a circumstance. 
He says that the religious of the Orient, 
of course excepting Mohammedanism, 
are mere rituals without meaning—the 
dead husks of forgotten faiths. He 
tells of a Chinaman whom he _ found 
burning counterfeit bank bills as a sac- 
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rifice to his joss. It was pointed out to 
him that the sacrifice was useless, as 


the notes were worthless. To this the 


Chinaman replied, with a knowing 
leer: “Joss no savvy.” 
ak ch eb 


AERONAUTICS AND THE ALPS 


A marvelous private airship ascen- 
sion and parachute performance was 
given the other day in the vicinity of 
the World’s Fair Grounds by Professor 
Jumpupsky, a world renowned trick- 
jumper who has recently taken to the 
practice of aeronautics. The professor 
ascended in his ship from a point just 
west of the Fair Grounds and when at 
a height of 1000 feet he cut loose the 
parachute and began his drop toward 
the earth. The select crowd that had 
viewed the performance waited breath- 
lessly as Jumpupsky’s body shot down- 
ward for the parachute to unfold. Like 
a cannon ball the aeronaut was shoot- 
ing earthward. Tug as he would at 
the ropes the big canvas canopy above 
lay limp and refused to open. The 
crowd became _horror-stricken. They 
moaned and turned away, to shut out 
the horrible scene that was enacting 
before them. Jumpupsky pulled and 
tugged despairingly at the ropes and 
at last realizing the hopelessness of his 
position, he cast one glance below him, 
released his hold upon the parachute 
and when within 20 feet of the ground 
deliberately sprang back into his air- 
ship. Sailing for several minutes to 
get his bearings he steered a course to- 
ward the Pike and landed safely upon 
the peaks of the Tyrolean Alps. His 
craft was first cared for after which 
he repaired to the restaurant, enjoyed 
one of the famous meals of this cele- 
brated resort, heard the concert of the 
big orchestra, drank a few _ steins, 
smoked a good cigar and then pro- 
nounced the day one of the pleasantest 
he had ever spent. 


ob ok ob 
OLD PATENT MEDICINES 


A sure cure for the ague, according 
to an old time specific, was to rub a 
live spider in butter and then eat it. 
The late Vincent Stuckey Lane, who 
died recently in England after spending 
much of his life in the collection of 
folk-lore, gives many other instances of 
the patent medicines of former genera- 
tions. To rub a dried mole to powder 
and to swallow as much of it as would 
lie on a shilling for nine days in suc- 
cession was another cure for ague. A 
hare’s foot carried on the person pre- 
vented colic; eels applied to the ears 
were a specific against deafness; and 
epilepsy yielded to a gentle treatment 
of toadstools gathered just as they 
were forcing their way through the 
ground and swallowed in claret at mid- 
night. There were many ways of cur- 
ing fits, but the simplest plan was to 
go into a church at midnight and walk 
three times round the communion table. 
A snake’s skin worn round the temples 
was good for the headache, but if that 
failed the sufferer might try moss 
grown on a human skull, then powdered 
and taken as snuff. 


ode oe obo 
The two men on the street corner had 
been wrangling over politics for half 
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an hour, and a crowd had gathered. 
One of them was fiercely denouncing 
imperialism. “What do you understand 
by imperialism?” demanded the other; 
“let’s hear your idea of it.” “Imperial- 
ism, sir—imperialism is—say, do you 
think it ought to be spoken right out 
before these half-grown boys ?”—Chi- 
cago Tribune. 
ab ch ch 
George—‘I adore you! 
mine for life?” 
Gladys—“I can’t promise that, George. 
But I’ll be yours for five years and give 
you the privilege of a renewal at the 
end of that time, if mutually agree- 


able.” 
ch ch 

Nellie—“Bobby, do you believe that 
the devil will get us if we’re naughty?” 

Bobby—“No, 0’ course not! We get 
the devil if we’re found out, that’s all.” 
And that’s the way it is with Swope’s 
shoes. If you don’t wear them you'll 
find it out, that’s all. So go to the 
store, 311 N. Broadway, get a pair, and 
avoid trouble. 


Will you be 
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MISS BANKHEAD, 
34 W. 17th Street, New York City. 


Large, cool rooms, with private baths; convenient 
for shopping; excellent home table. Refined parties 
desired. References exchanged. 


Ychoen’s 
Orchestra 


House P’ 








K Delmar 864. 


HERBERT C. CHIVERS 





ARCHITECT 


. 





TF BD SSSSISSS SSSFSSSSSSSSS S SS SCSSCSC SSCS SEES EC VVCrvr”™ 





i hie 


tel 


59s 


ty. 


jent 
rties 


WOMEN AT DINNER 


“T think,” said a well known young so- 
ciety leader the o*her day, “that not one 
woman in a hundred can order a din- 
ner. I’ve tfied them, and I know. Not 
only can she not order a dinner with 
taste, discretion, and due appreciation 
of season, surroundings, and _ occasion, 
but she inevitably shows her character, 
or want of it, if she be allowed to 
choose the menu. The eternal feminine 
peeps out in the soup, lurks designedly 
in the entrees, and comes into the full 
glare ot the electric light in the sweets 
and liqueurs. 

“Let me explain. As a bachelor who 
is lucky enough to be asked out to 
many dinner parties, I have cultivated 
a slight reciprocative hospitality in the 
shape of asking my hostess (and their 
daughters, if they have any) to dine 
with me at sundry restaurants. It is 
my habit to beg my guests to order the 
dinner, ‘because a woman knows so 
much more about these things than a 
mere man’—and all unwitingly the dear 
ladies invariably fall into the innocent 
little trap, wrinkle up their foreheads, 
and study the carte, while I sit tight 
and study character. 

“Luckily my digestion is excellent. I 
have survived several seasons of this 
sort of thing, but I feel that the time is 
coming when I must really give it up 
and order the dinners myself. 

“The wife of a very important law- 
yer was good enough to dine with me 
recently. She is I believe, a thoroughly 
good wife and mother, and, moreover, 
She has a happy knack of humorous 
small talk. She graciously agreed to 
order our dinner—a¥ter the usual 
formula. The creme saute was all right 
—homety and healthy, if a trifle dull and 
uninteresting; but when we went on to 
boiled sole mutton cutlets, and a rice 
pudding I felt that the sweet sim- 
plicity of the Jane Austen cuisine was 
too much with us, and I recognized 
sadly that she was not imbued with the 
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she mistook the 


spirit of the place; 
Hyphen for the schoolroom. Her forte 


was evidently decorous domesticity. 
Nevertheless, I had a good dinner. 

“Less fortunate was I in my experience 
with the eldest daughter of a celebrated 
painter. She was all for color. ‘There 
is not cnough color in our drab every- 
day life,’ she said; so, at the St. Reg- 
gie, she ordered Bortsch, because it 
was so pretty and pink; fish a la Car- 
dinal, because of the tomatoes; cutlets 
a la Reforme, because she liked tne 
many-cclored ‘baby-ribbons’ of garnish- 
ing; spinach and poached eggs—‘the 
contrast of color is so daring you 
know’; beetroot salad; a peach a la 
Melba—‘so artistic and musical’; and, 
of course, creme de menthe to accom- 
pany the coffee. It was a feast—of 
color—and the food was thoroughly well 
cooked; but I was reminded of Thack- 
eray’s chef, M. Mirabolant, who con- 
ceived a white dinner for Blancne 
Amory to typify her virginal soul. 

“Ther. there was an amiable and af- 
fected widow, whose mitigated woe and 
black voile frock were most becoming. 
She presumed, however, on her widow- 
hood to order everything en demi-deuil, 
which meant that every dish from fish 
to bird was decorated witn mourning 
bands o1 truffles. The thoughtful chef 
sent up the ice in the form of a head- 
stone, and we refrained from Turkish 
coffee because French cafe noir was so 
much Llacker. 

“The great Brillat-Savarin, speaking 
of female gourmets, said: ‘They are 
piump and pretty rather than hand- 
some, with a tendency to embonpoint.’ 
1 confess that my experience leads me 
to disagree; tne real female gourmet 
(alas that she should be so rare!), 
broad-mrinded, unprejudiced, and knowl- 
edge, is handsome rather than pretty, 
thin rather than stout, and silent rather 
than taikative. This, however, by the 
way. 

“Two school girls did me the honor 
of dining with me not long ago, before 
going to the play. I gave them carte 
blanche to order what they liked, and 
this was the extraordinary result: 


Lobster. 
Meringues Chantilly. 
Consomme a la neige de Florence. 
Spring Lamb. 
Gelee Macedoine. 
Pheasant. 
Bombe en surprise. 
Nid de Pommes Dauphine. 


“IT ventured to assert that there was 
a certain amount of fine confused feed- 
ing about this programme, that it was 
so heavy that even two hungry scnool- 
girls and a middle-aged bachelor might 
find it difficult to tackle, also that the se- 
quence of dishes left something to be 
desired. Eventually they blushingly ex- 
plained that they had ordered all these 
things because they did not know what 
any of them meant, and they wanted to 
lind out—‘besides, they’ve got such 
pretty names, and it will help us so 
much in our French lessons.’ I re- 
duced the formidable dimensions of the 
dinner, and there were no disastrous re- 
sults. 


“IT once had the temerity to invite a 
woman journalist to dine with me. I 
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think that she writes Aunt Sophonisba, 
o1 something of that sort, and her 
specialty is the soothing of fluttering 
hearts znd the explaining of the nice- 
ties of suburban etiquette. Anyhow, she 
knows nothing about cooking, although 
I understand she conducts a weekly col- 
umn entitled ‘Dainty Dishes for Delicate 
Digestions. It was in July, and sne 
said she could. begin with oysters, and 
then have a partridge. When I ex- 
plained that owing to official careless- 
ness these cates happened to be out of 
season, she waxed indignant and said 
that she thought ‘they were what the 
French call primeurs.’ Nevertheless, 
she made a remarkably good _hot- 
weather dinner, eating right through 
the menu, from the melon refraiche to 
the petits fours. Women who golf, 
journalists, and widows, I observe, have 
usually remarkably good appetites. 


“T recollect also an actress who sang 
coon songs—and yearned for culture. 
We lutched, and when she espied on 
the card eggs a la Meyerbeer, she in- 
stantly demanded them, because ‘he was 
a composer ’way back about the year 
dot ana I just love his music to “Car- 
men.” She hunted through the menu 
for celebrated names, preferably histor- 
ical, and ordered successively Sole a la 
Colbert, Poulet Henri Quarte, and Nes- 
selrode pudding, because they reminded 
her of the time when she was studying 
French history. 


“With the keenest desire not to be 
thought dirrespectful or ungallant, I 
really believe that, however well a wo- 
man may manage her household, her 
cook, her husband, and her kitchen ex- 
penses, she cannot order a dinner at a 
restaurant. Whether it be the plethora 
of choice, or the excitement of the 
lights and music, or awe of the maitre 
dhotel, I do not know, but I am sure 
that the good hostess who gives you a 
very eatable little dinner at her own 
house will make hash of the best res- 
taurant carte du jour in her endeavors 
to order what she thinks is nice and 
appropriate.” 


WHERE THE TROUBLE WAS 


The time had come when woman 


voted and were in the majority. 


Still, no woman seemed to want the 


nomination for the presidency. 


For a long time the lady bosses were 


unable to understand this. 


Finally it dawned upon them what 


the trouble was. 


At the very next session of Congress 


they cause the presidential age limit to 
be changed from 35 to 29 years. 


After that, all was well. © Numbers 


of lady candidates came forward. 


Plenty of ladies attain the age of 29; 


but 35—never! 
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THE WELL DRESSED WOMAN 
The really well 


dressed woman 


who is never led astray, who buys such 
costumes as she can afford, lecting 
each for its purpose, and material that 
is thoroughly good of its sort; who 
realizes that handsome cloth is far pref- 
erable to cheap velvet, who knows that 
mink is quite as smart as sable, who 
attempts nothing more than her cir- 
cumstances allow her to complete in a 


satisfactory manner, who never is found 
without the proper costume for the occa- 
Her evening 
gowns may be limited in number. Her 
opera cloak simple. 
Her visiting gown may be the only one 
She may be able to 
but 
and 


sion, whatever it may be. 


may be severely 
in her possession. 
afford only a simple walking suit, 
she wears each 
she never overlooks the fact that sim- 
plicity may mean elegance, while over- 
trimming and furs often partake of the 
vulgar. 

This year the temptation to unsuitable 
splendor is exceptional, and the need for 
self-restraint is greater than common, 
but, notwithstanding, the rule applies. 
It was only this week that I was called 
on to note again how completely simple 
elegance dominates everything else, and 
to admire, above all other 
present at a notable wedding, one made 
of chiffon velvet, that fell in fine folds 
and lines, but was little trimmed. The 
color was a rich reseda, and the full 
skirt was simply gathered at the belt 
and trimmed with a bias band of the 
material, finished with a band of heavy 
silk lace dyed to match. The coat was 
one of the new blouses, with a postilion, 
and was full at the fronts and finished 
with tapering revers of the lace, while 
within them was a narrow vest of Ori- 


at the proper time, 


costumes 


ental embroidery. Compared to the 
skirts frilled to the knees, with those 
made heavy with corded frills set on 


in patterns, and with the coats showing 
three and four materials, the costume 
seemed fairly plain, but all the more 
elegant because of that fact, and in my 











Lamps and Globes 





Immense Reductions 


In order to close out our entire 
stock of Lamps and Globes. we have 
put panic prices on them. Every 
Lamp and Globe in our house has 
had prices cut—and cut good and 
deep. Asa result we are now offer- 
ing the greatest bargains ever shown 
in Lamps and Globes, all new goods 
and unequaled for beauty and Utility. 
Every Lamp is so constructed as to 
be easily converted into an Electric 
Reading Lamp. 


The FALAGE 


512 Locust St. 

THE ols EXCLUSIVE NOVELTY 
HOUSE iN ST. LOUIS. 
PHONE MAIN 676 A. 

MAIL ORDERS PILLED PROMPTLY. 
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We Announce the Purchase of 


$100,000 Worth of the Exhibit of The F. P. Bhumgara Co., 
East India Building, World’s Fair, 


Consisting of fine sterling silver ware, 
embroidery, needlework on all kinds of wool and cotton cloths, fine gold lacquered brass, 
fans of every description, real ivory hand-carved bric-a-brac, 
elegant furniture, also a choice collection of a superior Moradabad ware. 

This is the most extraordinary purchase consummated by Barr’s 
goods have won the grand prizes and gold medals for art, finish and superior work. 
offer this immense stock at a considerable 1eduction from regular prices. 


hand embroidery on satin and silk, madras 


hand-carved Sesum wood, 


this year. These fine 
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experience such always is the case.— 
New York Times. de de 


Colonel William F. Cody (Buffalo 
Bill) tells of a dog that travels with 
his shows, that is the most ill-tempered 
beast in the world. He has good rea- 
sons for his ugliness, according to what 
the narrator says: “He sleeps in the 
ticket wagon. Now every night before 
he is shut up the ticket-seller gives him 
a bone, which he promptly conceals in 
a hole dug beneath the wagon. Then 
he goes to bed, and failing to realize 
that almost every night his house is 
shifted over the road, he can’t under- 
stand why the morning’s search for the 
bone is futile. Then he’s mad. He 
thinks some one has stolen it, and it 
isn’t safe to go near him for several 
hours. Sometimes we stop several days 
in a place, and then, of course, he finds 
the bone, and it’s just enough incentive 
to keep him digging holes. He’s 
planted bones all over this country and 
the greater part of Europe, and has 
lost 99 out of every 100.” 
ala ala & 

Dr. Silas C. Swallow, the Prohibition 
candidate, has conducted his campaign 
so quietly, and he hismelf behaved so 
discreetly, as to command the greatest 
admiration. For example: Dr, Swal- 
low was interrupted by a man in the 
audience who said: “I should like to 
ask an important question. Will you 
accept a second term at Washington ?” 
Dr. Swallow with rare dignity and dis- 
cretion replied: “That question I must 
decline to answer on the ground that it 
would jeopardize my chances for my 
first term.” Such caution surely de- 


serves success. 
ak h& 
Gyer—My brother has been greatly 
benefited by patent medicines. 
Myer—So? What kind did he take? 
Gyer—Oh, he didn’t take any. He’s 
a druggist.—Ex. 


“So you don’t care for poetry?” 
“No,” said the eminent inventor; “only 
the other day I heard a young woman 
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SPOOL SILK 


Is the Strongest and Smoothest Silk Made. 


Corticelli and Brainerd & irmstrong 


WASH SILKS 
are Lustrous and Fast Colors. w Demand these Brands, 
Avoid imitations and their annoyances. 
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sistance for any practical purpose what- 
ever. What she really wants is a tetra- 
hedral kite.”—Evx. ) 


singing ‘had I the wings of a dove.’ 
Now the wings of a dove would be 
wholly insufficient in atmospheric re- 
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ALMOST DAILY- 


HOW OFTEN DOES 
YOUR WIFE. NOW RECEIVE 
A BOX OF THESE 
DELICIOUS CONFECTIONS? 
a REPENT AND MAIL YOUR 
26 | ORDERS, AT SHORT INTERVALS, TO 
: 716 OLIVER STREET 
St. Lous 
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x EIGHTEEN OTHER STORES 8 SALES AGENTS EVERYWHERE. 
SS \ CANDIES SENT ANYWHERE BY MAIL & EXPRESS. 














OLYMPIC 


THIS WEEK, NEXT MONDAY, 


LAST WEEK OF . 
Klaw & Erlanger Co’s. Viola Allen 


(incor.) _ 
Gen. Lew WaALLAce’s Th P + 
e Winter’s 
BEN HUK Tale. 
Mats. Thanksgiving D: 
“ae Saeaee. o Reserved Seats Thurs. 





CENTURY . 


THIS WEEK, Next Sunday Afternoon, 
Lieber & Co.’s Charles Frohman will 





T 0 h n present 
wo Urpnans 
P WILLIAM COLLIER, 
ALL STAR CAST sad 
Mats. Thanksgiving Day THE DICTATOR 
and Saturday. Reserved Seats Thursday 





First-Class Policy 
IMPERIAL cectasthe ocean 
Nightly at 8—Sat. Mat. at 2. 

David Belasco Presents BLANCHE BATES 


IN 
“The Darling of the Gods” 


Prices 25 to $1.50. 50c Good Seat 50c. 


ST. LOUIS’ 
GRAN MOST POPULAR 
THEATRE 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday—25c and 50c. 
Night Prices 25c, 35c, 50c, 75c, $1.00 
Extra Mat. (Thurs.) Thanksgiving Day. 


GEORGE SIDNEY IN “ BUSY IZZY.” 


Next Sunday Matinee—PARIS BY NIGHT. 


STANDARD 


The Home of Folly. Two Frolics Daily. 








Merry Parisian 
Maidens Widows 








Big Four Route 


-——AND-—— 


ERIE R. R. 


Three Fast Trains 


PITTSBURG, 

LAKE CHAUTAUQUA, 
BUFFALO, 

NEW YORK, 

BOSTON. 


TICKET OFFICES; Broadway and Chestnut 
Union Station, World’s Fair Grounds. 


NEW GENIUS IN THE M. A. C. 


A new genius has arisen in the Mis- 
souri Athletic Club, the popular and 
exclusive organization which holds 
forth in the palatial clubhouse, at 
Fourth street and Washington avenue. 
This new moving spirit is none other 
than Isaac A. Hedges, general mana- 
ger of the extensive property interests 
known as the Washington University 
Cupples_ Block. Since Mr. Hedges 
was installed in the office of vice-presi- 
dent of the M. A. C., he has most un- 
selfishly given his time to the welfare 
of that institution. His standing in 
social and commercial circles is such 
that since he has become actively iden- 
tified with the management of the M. 
A. C., many of the best known young 
men of the city have been attracted to 
the club. Mr. Hedges possesses rare 
qualifications for the office he ‘holds, 
and is one of the most indefatigable 
workers in the organization. He has 
introduced many innovations that tend 
to increase its membership. He has 
the necessary knowledge of what con- 
stitutes a club and makes it attractive. 
He is a genial gentleman, a rare story 
teller and is full of those attributes that 
make club life so fascinating. He is 
still a comparatively young man being 
only 35, and one of his ambitions at 
present is to make the M. A. C. sur- 
pass the best clubs East or West. 


ah eh 
THE GENERAL’S JOKE 

Kurosafetypin strolled back and forth 
in his tent. He was in a jesting mood. 
“Lieutenant,” he said to his aid as he 
loosened his belt preparatory to laugh- 
ing, “there is just one thing about Port 
Arthur I don’t like.” “What is it, Gen- 
eral?” asked the other officer, getting 
ready for an outburst of mirth. “The 
Japanese army; it’s almost all about it,” 
came from the General. The roars of 
laughter that followed shook the lan- 
tern off the table. 

ch be 

Emperor William wrote a poem once, 
which he submitted to a great literary 
man who dined at the castle for that 
purpose particularly. The critic read 
it, and found his dual duties in conflict. 
He had to advise an amateur poet with 
an exceptional power for resenting a 
hostile comment. He yielded only a 
very little to the exigencies of the situ- 
ation. “This verse, your majesty,” he 
began, “seems to require alteration in 
certain respects.” The author took the 
manuscript and conned it thoughtfully. 
Then his brow cleared. “Why.” he 
cried, as one seeing a sudden light, “I 
have actually not signed the poem. 
Give me a pen!” And the only fault 
he saw in the work was forthwith rem- 


edied. 
ab ch 

“Mamma, is Kuropatkin an angel?” 
“No, child, why do you ask?” queried 
the mother. “Because this paper says 
Kuropatkin’s right wing is demolished. 
Is Kuropatkin a bird, then?” asked the 
child.—Platte City Argus. 

Caller—Kitty, is that your parrot? 

Little girl—No, indeed, ma’am. The 
folks next door left him with us when 
they went away on their vacation. ’Fore 
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seem the proper time 


$15.00 for $11.50 
$15.00 for $10.00 
$18.00 for $13.50 
$20.00 for $15.00 
$22.00 for $18.50 
$25.00 for $18.50 





Tremendous Price Reductions in 


Imported Electric Lamps 


A variety of lamps in bronze, with art glass 
and jeweled shades, some of them finished with 
bead fringe; one only of each design. 


if you are making presents. 


BROADWAY—-LOCUST—OLIVE. 


It would 
for buying lamps, especially 
Exceptional values. 


$30.00 for $20.00 
$32.50 for $22.50 
$35.00 for $27.50 
$27.50 for $20.00 
$45.00 for $32.50 
$50.00 for $35.00 


























Gunn 


Sectional Bookcases Ug 


STRENGTH, DURABILITY 
AND BEAUTY OF DESIGN 
AND FINISH. * ‘ 


They have a style and quality 


their own, and at a cost within the fi 


reach of all. 
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MORRIS CHAIRS. 





BIG ROUND TABLES. 
EVERYTHING IN FURNITURE. 


uss 


65th YEAR. 





BROADWAY AND LOCUST 











he begins to talk I want to tell you it. 
that he doesn’t belong to our church.— 
Chicago Tribune. 


abe hs ols 


It was on the old camp-ground. “Pass 
de hat,” suggested Bruddah Wheatley. 
But the parson raised his hand. 
sah,” he shouted, 
about it. 


“dere’ll be no hats 
Pass a tin box wid a chain to 


De last time a hat was passed 
around heah it nevah came back, and I 
had to go home bareheaded.—Chicago 
News. 

ae de 


Old man, you seem to 





The Quarter 


“No, be somewhat battered. 


The Nickel—Yes; you see, I’ve been 
knocked down a good deal. 
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NEW BOOKS 


“THE PRINCESS THORA,.” 
Making due allowance for the soar- 
ing nature of Harris Burland’s imag- 


ination was 
merely writing to entertain, his novel 
“The Princess Thora,” recently issued 
by the Little, Brown & Company press, 
is entitled to enjoy a vogue. There is 
a great deal in it which defies credul- 
ity, but on the whole it is worth read- 
ing. The author’s story lies in an 
Elysian spot—the country of Asturnia, 
which though situated in the midst of 
the bleak and ice-bound Arctic regions, 
enjoys perennial spring. This wonder- 
ful climatic maverick of a country, ac- 
cording to the author, owes its para- 
disal pleasantness of climate to the 
presence of volcanoes and volcanic heat. 
On this idyllic spot a large band of the 
adventurous Normans fleeing from the 
wrath of Henry I of England stumble 


and considering that he 


and they take possession of it. They 
preserve all their old customs, and 
become an armor wearing band. An 


expedition modernly equipped is sent 
against them, but Mr. Burland con- 
trives to have the assailants repulsed by 
the mangonel fire of the Asturnians, 
whose only ammunition was tons of 
rocks. A pretty maiden, once a queen, 
leads the Asturnians in their success- 
ful defense. She is 
wealthy Englishman, and is the center 
for the sentimental motifs in the story. 
The author has shown considerable in- 
ventive skill and makes good use of all 
the half truths of science or history. 


ob 


“OUR CHRISTMAS TIDES.” 


admired by a 


Dr. Theodore Ledyard Cuyler in 
“Our Christmas Tides,” which has just 
issued from the press of the Baker and 
Taylor Company of New York, treats 
of Christmas from an historical as well 
as a reminiscent standpoint, dwelling 
upon the significance of the day 
throughout the world, and presenting 
some striking carols and and 
poems on the subject. It is a volume 
which the youthful or the adult may 
read with profit, if reflectively. It is 
written in a dignified yet simple style, 
and it is printed and bound with the 
Object of making it a gift-book suitable 
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ture lovers a panorama of heart’s de- 
sires, 
wild flowers, humming birds. bees and 
over all the glad sunshine or the spark- 
ling dew. 
Paul Elder and Company, publishers of 


San Francisco, in a manner conform- 
ing to the high standard of bookmak- 
ing. The issue is limited to 1100 copies, 


each of which is numbered by the au- 
thor and bears 
price is $3 net. 


“Handbooks 
“The Book of the Iris,” by R. 
Lynch. 
view: In the first place to give all the 
information upon culture that is avail- 
able; and secondly to provide an easy 


HOLIDAY PROBLEM 


is offered, that will meet in most attractive and appropriate form every gift requirement, 
however extensive your list may be, on plan and terms that would appear to be ridicu- 
lously absurd were it not for the fact that we are taking this means of endeavoring to 


| A Solution of the Embarassing 


induce interest and secure the widest possible distribution of 


@ 
She Ynternational 
| Studio 
And if you do not wish to keep it yourself, may be used to add another and most 
charming item to your gift possibilities, and one that will be sure to be thoroughly appre- 
ciated—the ever changing variety and beauty of its liberal supply of charming illustrations 
forming a constant source of delight throughout the year; there being over 150 illustra- 


tions in each number, beautiful Color Work, Gravures, Etc., in highest form of Repro- 
ductive Art, and articles by the foremost writers on Art, all of permanent value. 


K 


The International 
Studio 


THE BODLEY HEAD, 


67 Firtn Ave., NEW YORK. 


DEPARTMENT 5S. D. 
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Send for our holiday list and special holiday proposition—it will please you. 
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A Year 
Of Which You 
May Have 


FREE! 


(UsE THE Coupon.) 








The International Studio, Dept. S. D., (COUPON.) 
67 Fifth Avenue, New York: 


Send particulars of holiday proposition advertised. 
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for the holiday period. Its decorations 
and illustrations are well done. The 
price of the volume is $1.58 including 


postage. 
ob 


“UPLAND PASTURES.” 


To that large army of human toilers 
who love Nature but must by force of 
circumstance keep her at a distance, 
Adeline Knapp’s excellent volume of 
essays, entitled “Upland Pastures” will 
be received with a joy that is unalloyed, 
The essays are from the pen of a Cali- 
fornia author, and deal with the beau- 
ties of nature in that land of fruits, 
flowers and sunshine. Permeating the 
text is a wholesome natural philosophy, 
which gives the work a subtle charm. 
Reading the book brings before na- 


green fields, rolling meadows, 


The work was produced by 


her signature. The 
THE BOOK OF IRIS. 

added to his 
Gardening,” 


Irwin 


has just 
of Practical 


Lane 


John 


The work keeps two aims in 





Jhe Man of Sorrows 


Being a Little Journey to the Home of 


Jesus of Nazareth 


e>Clbert Xubbard<» 


A sincere attempt to depict the life, times and 
teachings, and with truth limn the personality of 
the Man of Sorrows. w w w wv 
Ww 9 Printed on Hand-made Paper, from a new - 
font of Roman type. Special initials and orna- I 
ments. One hundred and fifty pages. A very 
beautiful book, bound solidly, yet simply, in 
limp leather, silk lined % % Ww Ww 


Price Per Volume $2.00 


THE ROYCROFTERS, 
EAST AURORA, ERIE CO., NEW YORK. 





A PRESS COMMENT. 
If Elbert Hubbard’s name lives in literature, it will not be on 


account of his exquisite Philistine fooling; nor yet because of that 4 
interesting trifle, 4 Message to Garcia. But it will be on account : 
of this book, THE MAN oF Sorrows. Here is a limpid, lucid tale Bo 


of a man’s life as the author sees it—told as if it had never been 
told before—told without preaching; in language full of sympathy, 
tenderness and strong, quiet reserve. The book is an unconscious 
bid for immortality —Denver Post. 









































GLORY QUAYLE 


THE SLOWEST LAUNDRY 
Notice to Patrons of 


Parrish’s Laundry. 


Please have your linen ready for our 
drivers on the day of their regular calls. 
This will help us to get it back to you 
on time and give us more time to do the 
work right. Our drivers are not allowed 
to wait for linen which is not ready and 
cannot always go back for it the next 
day. We cannot return linen received 
after Wednesday until Tuesday the fol- 
lowing week. 


Dinks L. Parrish’s Laundry 


CORPORATION. 
DINKS L. PARRISH, President. 

J. Arrnur Anperson, Vice-Prest. and Gen’] Mar. 
3126-3128 OLIVE STREET 
“Lest we forget,” 

WE USE CAMP JACKSON SPRING WATER 


NOT IN A TRUST. 

















IMPORTANT. 
THE FOUR-TRACK 
NEWS 


The Popular Mlustrated Magazine of 
Travel and Education. 


From 130 to 160 pages each issue, 
every one of which is of human 
interest. 

Subscriptions for 1905 only will be 
received until December 31st, 1904, at 
50 cents per year; to foreign coun- 
tries $1.00. 

After January Ist, 1905, the sub- 
scription price will be $1.00; to for- 
eign countries $1.50; at newsstands 
ten cents per copy. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW. 


and take advantage of this extraor- 
dinary low rate. 


GEORGE H. DANIBLS, Publisher, 
Box No, 82-A. 7 East 42d St., New York 


and efficacious means for the verifica- 
tion of names and for the naming of 
plants. In the verfication of 
that happen to be correct there is rarely 
any difficulty; but with regard to the 
naming of plants, irises are exceedingly 
variable. They hybridize both in the 
garden and in a wild state; and inter- 
mediates, or forms, not agreeing with 
any description, are at least always li- 
able to be met with. The author, by 
division into small easily understood 
groups and by the construction of ser- 
viceable keys, provides special facil- 
ities for overcoming these difficulties. 
The plants discussed are chiefly those 
in cultivation, or which may at any 
time be introduced or re-introduced. 
All newer irises up to and to the end 
of 1903 have been inciuded or referred 
to. The book is illustrated from care- 
fully made photographs, showing the 
flowers and plants usually on a dark 
ground. A chapter is included on the 
cultivation of the Oncocyclus Section, 
especially written for the work by the 
late Rev. Henry Ewbank, M. A,, for- 
merly vicar of St. John’s, Ryde, Isle of 
Wight. 
abe 


Bertha H. Smith is the author of a 
book, “Yosemite Legends,” which in 
every sense of the word may be termed 
an ideal one for a gift. It is hand- 
somely printed, bound, illustrated and 
decorated, and the text which deals 
with the many old and interesting In- 
dian tales, fully justifies the effort at 
ornamentation. The author has retold 
the stories in a graceful, dignified style, 
that makes another perusal of them 
always worth while. The book is from 
the press of Paul Elder & Company, of 


San Francisco. Its price is $2.00 net. 
eh ef 


CULTIVATING LAUGHLIN’S 

Nearly everybody who is anybody is 
cultivating Laughlin’s nowadays. You 
should be one of the wise. Laughlin’s 
isn’t a new brand of breakfast food or 
the latest cigar in the market, nor is it 
a discovery in chrysanthemums or a 
fashionable overcoat. It is simply a 
bonny place to eat your meals or 
lunches, a place where the inner and 
outer man alike are cared for in a man- 
ner that leaves nothing to be desired. 
What Laughlin’s doesn’t do for patrons 
isn’t worth doing. The best cuisine and 
the most exceilent service testify to a 
superior management. This is what 


names 














Best Passenger Service in 


TEXAS 





“No Trouble to Answer Questions.” 
Write for Resort Pamphlet and New 
Book on TEXAS—Free. 


E. P. TURNER, 
General Passenger and Ticket Agent, 
DALLAS, TEXAS, 


makes the restaurant at the northeast 
corner of Seventh and Locust 
so popular with theater and 
parties. It is convenient to car lines, 
theaters and the shopping district. and 
has other advantages too numerous to 
mention here. Everybody who must 
eat down town should go to Laughlin’s, 
moreover they should know the pro- 
prietor, N. D, Laughlin, who long be- 
fore engaging in business had gained 
a lasting repuptation as a caterer in some 
of the most exclusive clubs in the 
United States. 

ab ob ob 
ST. LOUIS SOCIAL REGISTER 
The 


streets 
private 


St. Louis Social Register has 
made its appearance. The prominent 
families of the city, whether residing in 
town, in the country or at foreign ad- 


dresses, are grouped together under 
one address, with the maiden name and 
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Get Kesler 


THANK THE PUBLIC FOR THEIR GENEROUS 
APPRECIATION AND PATRONAGE OF 


MOET & CHANDON 


CHAMPAGNE, 
And take. pleasure wv announcing, Mat 


Gvew Chul, watt sees 1 Ketel eRertaunant 
Meu Vertage 1898 


WHITE SEAL 


ON SALE. 









ever IN THE 
BRANDED. Ne ver b efor HISTORY 
A OF CHAMPAGNE HAS SUCH 
em A SUPERB QUALITY OF 
Boom WINE BEEN OFFERED. 
) A Great Revelation ror 
cual EVERY LOVER OF A SPARKLING 


— IN THIS LATEST VINTAGE 


WHITE SEAL 
MUCH DRYER THAN MOST SO CALLED BRUT CHAMPAGNES. 
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Growing Old Gracefully 
—and Healthfully 


The infirmities of old age are 
successfully combated by the 


use of 


wh ulune 


TRADE MARK. 


—The Food-Drink: 
Cra Busey Its tonic properties are invalua- 
vob ANAL maible to those who are weak— 

,qnursing mothers, little children 
and the aged. 


All druggists sell it. 





Prepared by the 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass’n 
St. Louis, U. S. fa. 
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married woman who. may only be re- 
membered by her maiden name. Under 
the front cover of the book is found 
the “Dilatory Domiciles” which con- 
tains the changes that may have oc- 
curred since the book went to press, 
“pe ay} YUM ‘palp eavy usu Sf pue and practically keeps the book correct 
uswiom tz Jes 9y} Bulinq = ‘paliieut to date month by month. 
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names is a key to the pesent title of a opposite direction. 


Christian name of the married women 
and the name of the daughters and 
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THE TWO ORPHANS 
BY W. M. R. 

Na Cl! Also H 20! 

That’s the chemical formula for the 
active principle of that venerable play. 
“The Two Orphans.” ‘Tears, tears; 
tears! And not the late Mr. Tennyson’s 
“idle tears” either, for the lachrymal 
ducts work overtime when D’Ennery’s 
muse is at the pumps. Tears and 
sighs. Mr. Dodson’s sighs in the role 
of Pierre are the roof-lifting sort. 
They’re so heavy I don’t see how he 
lifts them and heaves them. Indeed, 
a man, to put all the woe necessary in- 
to the part of Pierre must have the 
heaves. 

But tears; oh my dears! One ought to 
go to this play with a rain-coat and a 
life-preserver. There are more tears 
than there were in the Grand ° Jury 
room when the boodlers were confess- 
ing and Joe Folk had to wear goloshes 
to prevent his feet from getting wet. 
Such woe in such chunks. My, what 
a lachrymose taste we must have had 
’way back in the Middle Ages when we 
raved over Kate Claxton—who was 
supposed to lead the fire-fiend in her 
train—iv this drama. But then youth 
is always sad, and it’s only age that 
must be merry—to forget. 

Those two poor Orphans! Their suf- 
ferings are ceaseless and the music of 
their misery is depressing. Melodrama 
could no farther go than here. What 
a play it is for the ancient devices. The 
long arm of coincidence is pulled out 
of the socket of probability to make the 
scenes climax. And the old_ stock 
phrases—why, we haven’t heard them 
for so long that they sound almost like 
new coinage of the stage. 


But the much suffering “Two Or- 
phans” have new woes added to their 
over-supply in the presentation at the 












The ring that rings the 
wedding bells seems to 
have been rung in with 
this real fall month of No- 
vember. 

Result is that about-to- 
be-married men are ringing 
the doorbell of our Frock 
Suit Department very often 


of late. The MacCarthy- 
Evans Frock Suit has a 
tone of its own. Won't 


make you look like an un- 
dertaker. Puts snap and 
dash into your figure and 
accentuates every line jf 
your manly form. 

MacCarthy-Evans made- 
for-you Frock Suits, $45, 
$55 and $7o. 


MacCarthy-Evans Tailoring Co., 
High-Grade Tailoring. 
Medium-Grade Prices. 

816-820 Olive St. 
Phones: Main 2647; B 300 
The Post Office is Opposite. 
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10 FLOORS 


Over 69,000 Square Feet 
Devoted to Samples. 


THE SHOW 
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Furniture 


Of the best manufacturers carefully selected. Every 
period, every style, both rich and plain, from the 
cheapest to the finest. 


Call or We never 
pine Carpets pre 
On high-grade Axminsters and Wiltons we are offer- 
for our ing special] inducements to buyers. Axminsters from comparison 
75c per yard upwards. See us before buying. 
Booklets " quality 
- Draperies iol ons 
We are well equipped for every decoration—classic 
Period and modern. Some direct importations are now in considered. 
sample. We show the largest and best line of Lace 
Furniture Curtains in the city at reduced prices. We 
and Rugs solicit 
Oriental Our selections, both quality and design, surpass any an 
ever put on sale here. To be convinced of this they must 
Rugs be seen, . Every size and grade, oriental and domestic. inspection ! 


Office Desks 


We carry the largest assortment of office furniture. 
Every style and kind we show. We have the Shaw- 
Walker Vertical Filing System. 
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Everything Marked in 
Plain Figures. Satis- 
faction Guaranteed. 











GEORGIA-STIMSON 


Furniture and Carpet Co., 


616-618 Washington Avenue. 








Century Theater this week. They are 
presented by an all-star company. Such 


an all-starred ill-starred play. “Too 
many cooks spoil the broth,” and too 
many stars spoil the cast. And _ the 


greater the magnitude of the star in 
this show, the less satisfactory. 

Miss Clara Morris may have evolved 
out of her consciousness such a Sister 
of Mercy as she acts in the Salpetriere, 
but the part could have come from no- 
where else. Sisters do not throw kisses, 
and sisters do not talk ventriloqually. 
Miss Morris must have thought she 
was acting in “Article 47.” 

Mrs. Le Moyne, of the sweet smile, 
was visibly tangled in her part, always 
hesitating, searching for a word. I 
have never seen this good lady and 





charming actress in such a wooden per- 
formance as her Countess de Linieres. 
The sight was almost painful. 

But what could you expect? Even 
James O’Neill, rigged up as Monte Cris- 
io for the role of de Vaudrey, had stum- 
bles and stutters in his speech, as if he 
were not sure of the lines. It seemed 
to me that almost all the actors were 
impressed with the idea that the thing 
was funny, and that they were rattled 
by their endeavors to be serious. 

Jameson Lee Finney is an excellent 
actor. He has pleased the public in 
many a fine and difficult role, from 
grave to gay, from lively to severe. His 
Picard the valet, was a desperate ef- 
fort at fun and fidelity. The fidelity 
was all there, but the fun! Ye gods, was 


that fur in the middle seventies? How 
embryctic must have been our sens¢ 
of humor! You know humor does evo- 
lute. There was a time when Lear 
and Shylock were comic parts on the 
stage. Other times, other manners! 
Mr. Finney should see himself as Pi- 
card—that’s all I can say about his 
part. 

Louis James, as Jacques, would have 
brought the roof down at Havlin’s. In- 
deed, Mr. James convinced me that the 
whole play is keyed to attunement with 
a past youth of the world when bluggi- 
ness was strong and heavy tearfulness 
was pathetic. The people of to-day are 
too sophisticated for “The Two Or- 
phans.” The play of which it is a 
type persists only at places like Hav- 























lin’s, and ranks only with dime-novel 
literature. 

I have spoken of Mr. Dodson as 
Pierre, above. Mr. Dodson is a splen- 
did actor, but this Pierre business is al- 
most too much for him. His voice was 
ever pitched in about the key of that 
chorus in Hell when Ulysses visits the 
realm of shades in Mr. Phillips’ play. 
Heaven forgive me for saying it—but 
Fierre’s misery was almost maudlin. 

That poor, poor gentleman so fright- 
fully flustered and tremulous who 
read the part of the Minister of Police 
and fumbled the book into sight; I 
shan’t say anything about him. His 
sufferings are, or were, already more 
than he should bear. And the audience 
was “wid him” in his affliction, Oh, 
wasn’t it awful? 

Grace George was a painfully lugu- 
brious Louise, exactly what the part 
calls for, and Sarah Truax as Henriette 
made splendid use of her voice and her 
eyes and her shapely arms. Twenty 
years ago we wept with the orphans; 
they were so real. Monday night the 


house looked as if it would have 
smiled, if it hadn’t been so weary. Gol- 
ly, but we must have been young twen- 
ty years ago, abominably young. Miss 
George and Miss ‘T‘ruax enacted their 
roles exactly as the playwright de- 
signed they should enact them, but the 
theater-goer of to-day has gone or 
come away beyond the primal and unre- 
strained stage of emotion. It’s vul- 
gar to feel or to “let on” that you feel. 
Your head must be “bloody, but  un- 
bowed.” And we are posing now in 
our stoic mood as we posed in our ul- 
tra-sentimental mood. We're a fine 
lot of fakirs, we worldlings, as we 
snicker at the honest sentiment, the lo- 
quacious virtue and the _high-colored 
vice that rapt us in ecstasy, on the 
stage, years agone, 

Mr. Thomas Graham, an _ old-fash- 
ioned doctor, might have stepped out 
of “The Vicar of Wakefield.” But he, 
too, had to sigh like a furnace as_ he 
spoke. 

Elita Proctor Otis, villainess extraor- 
dinary to all melodrama, was the Mme. 
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BOYS CLOTHES 


WHICH ARE BETTER 








Than usual kinds are the sort good 
enough to find a temporary nome 
with us; therefore, because of this 
critical care on our part, when they 
finally reach their destination there 
is no question of welcome and appre- 
ciation. 


This is the main purpose of our Boys’ 
Department: to build a reputation 
which will remain in the memory of 
our boy patrons when they reach 
man’s estate—and we’re willing to 
take less than average profits to help 
it along. 


Here are a few sketches taken at 
random: 


Sailor Blouse Suits, double-breasted, 
plaited cuffs, embroidered emblem on 
shield, in fine cheviots and serge, at 
$5 to $10. 


Sailor Russian Suits, in novelty chev- 
iots and fine weave serge, buttoning 
diagonally, embroidered white flan- 
nel shield and leather belt—$5 to $20. 
Cheviot Reefer Coats of heavy 
weight fine cheviots, in all the new 
color combinations, $5 to $20. 





The Republic Building, 
On Olive Street, at Sebenth. 

















FOR WEDDING GIFTS 





Solid Silver. 


Sterling standard, the highest 
grade produced, wrought into the 
most beautiful forms by ac- 
knowledged leaders in the craft 
—in fact, on any basis of com- 
parison our Solid Silverwares 
lead, and our prices are less. 


SOLID SILVER 


Bon-Bon Dishes 
Sugars and Creams 
Coffee Sets 

DO MORSE AC cari eicci ahve 


SPECIAL—Mayonnaise’ or Salad 
Dish, with ladle, in 
handsome case ......... ° 





Cut Glass. 


Choice selections from the lead- 
ing cutters of this country, most 
artistic designs and exquisite 
effects. Quality considered our 
prices are invariably the lowest 
—note especially these prices for 
desirable wedding gifts. 


CUT GLASS 
Nappies 
Vases 
Compotes 
Pitchers 


SPECIAL—Handsome Cut Glass 
Punch Bowl and 12 
Punch Cups, complete.. bd 











Pine and 
Sebenth. 


F. W. DROSTEN, 377%. 








Frochard, but she overdid the grotesque 
ogress into a burlesque. 

According to present day standards, 
I thought Monday evening that Bijou 
Fernandez, as Marianne, the outcast, 
did the most smooth and generally ac- 
ceptable work in the cast. The role is 
a minor one. | It is over-emphasized, 
like everything else in the play, and it 
might not be so good if there were 
more of it; but as it was and is, I think 
that Miss Fernandez more _ distinctly 
makes good than anyone in the play. 

All this, I dare say, seems cynical 
and unkind, but it isn’t. “The Two 
Orphans” is not for us of the now. It 
is too honest, too straightforward, too 
earnest. As one sees it one feels re- 
sentful at the reminder given by the 
play of how many old ideals lie shat- 
tered in our hearts. It is a play of a 
vanished, fallen day. It is as sad and 
pathetically uncouth, in its tinsel glory, 
as our own youth recalled from the 
limbo of forgotten things. I don’t know 
whether I was mad or sad or glad at 
the murder of “The Two Orphans,” and 
of a lot of olden golden memories by 
this ill-starred all-star company, but 
murder it they did. . 

Yes: they murdered it. “I seen them 
when they done it.” 
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LAST WEEK OF “BEN HUR.” 


This is the last week of the St. Louis 
engagement of “Ben Hur,” which has 
been playing with such phenomenal suc- 
cess at the Olympic Theater. In order 
that St. Louisans as well as visitors to 
the city may have ample opportunity to 
see the great production in the remain- 
ing days of its stay here, two special 
matinees are to be given—one on 
Thanksgiving Day and the other on 
Saturday afternoon. 

“Ben Hur” has made a hit with all 
classes of theater goers since its open- 
ing in St. Louis. There is something 
in it that appeals to all—either dramatic, 
spectacular or spiritual. Big as has been 
its success here, the management be- 
lieves its road tour will be equally suc- 
cessful. No changes of importance will 
be made, either in the piece or the com- 
pany. Next week the St. Louis theater 
goers and Olympic patrons and lovers. of 
Shakespeare and good acting will enjoy 
Miss Viola Allen’s production of “A 
Winter’s Tale.” This is Miss Allen’s 
second venture into the classics. She 
will have excellent support from_Henry 
Jewett, Boyd Putnam, Frank Currier, 
James Young, wa and others. 


“BUSY IZZY.” 

George Sidney, Fred Wyckoff and 
Carrie Webber and forty-two others in 
“Busy Izzy” are paying a second and 
successful visit to the Grand Opera 
House. George Sidney, of course, is 


the leading figure in the show, although 
there are others who closely press him 
for first honors as laugh makers and 
entertainers generally. Sidney does the 
part of a Hebrew clothier, and how well 
he portrays the character all theater go- 
ers know. He is a magnetic comedian 
whose every move and gesture provokes 
mirth and whose horse play is even con- 
sidered a good stock in trade. “Busy 
Izzy” is in the nature of a musical farce. 
There is a large chorus. A clever and 
laughable take-off of a minstrel show 
is one of the best features of the pro- 
duction. The “Busy Izzy” company re- 
mains throughout the week and will be 
followed next week by “Paris By 
Night,” a piece of which many compli- 
mentary things have been said. 


AT THE STANDARD. 

“The Merry Maidens” are holding 
forth at the Standard this week and pre- 
senting a first-class show. Two offer- 
ings somewhat on the order of musical 
farces are presented. They are “In 
South Dakota” and “An Operatic Re- 
hearsal.” These are flanked by vaude- 
ville features of a high order. The per- 
formance of “The Flying Rathbuns,” 
aerialistic acrobats, surpasses many of 
the stunts by their colleagues on terra 
firma. The attraction next week will 
be a good one, too. “The Parisian Wid- 
ows” with extravaganzas and a strong 
specialty bill will be the drawing card. 


LAST WEEK OF “LOUISIANA.” 

At the end of this week the engage- 
ment of the Kiralfy production, “Louis- 
iana,” which has been so successful at 
the Odeon, will come to a close and the 
big company that has been engaged in 
the piece from the -start will disband. 
No attraction in St. Louis during the 
latter months of the World’s Fair en- 
joyed any more popularity than the 
Kiralfy show. The theater goers appre- 
ciated the management’s efforts to please 
and the improvements which were made 
in the big production. 


THE BILL AT THE IMPERIAL, 

There will be but two weeks more of 
Blanche Bates in “The Darling of the 
Gods” at the Imperial, but the star 
herself will remain here quite: awhile 
thereafter, appearing in additional plays. 
Her success in the first of these, “Hedda 
Gabler,” presented last Thursday after- 
noon, practically assures a full house 
at the Thanksgiving Day matinee, in 
which she appears as Mme. Butterfly. 
This piece is another of the Belasco 
order, and, like “The Darling of the 
Gods,” its theme is Japanese life. “My 
Aunt’s Advice” will be given as a cur- 
tain raiser to “Mme. Butterfly.” It was 
in the latter piece that Miss Bates 
scored one of her earliest successes, and 
no doubt the large army of her admirers 
will be anxious to see hef in this. new 
character. 
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THE STOCK MARKET 


Notwithstanding all the heavy realiz- 
ing that has been in progress in the 
past two weeks, the stock market con- 
tinues to show remarkable stiffness and 
recuperative power. As a matter of 
fact, it cannot be asserted that there 
is any indication as yet of a sharp re- 
action all along the line. At the 
same time, however, it cannot be gain- 
said that most of the strength and ac- 
tivity is manipulative, superficial, hec- 
tic. The cliques are working over- 
time; they strain all their might and 
means to attract and bamboozle the 


public. They have already succeeded 
in unloading big bunches’ of stocks 
which they had been’ carrying ever 


since the startling collapse of two years 
ago. 

The loan contraction evidenced — by 
recent bank statements clearly indicates 
liquidation on a respectable scale. The 
syndicates are throwing overboard, and 
the public is, or has been, buying with 
avidity at prices that can be considered 
neither safe nor tempting. The more 
closely one studies the course of pro- 
ceedings, the general speculative mood 
and tenor, the rapidity of gains in some 
special issues, the more one must be 
inclined to await the outcome’ with 
trepidating suspiicon. Just look at all 
the ambiguous, yet confidently-worded 


advertisements which Mr. Fake Tip 
inserts in the leading metropolitan 
journals. He graciously condescends 


to offer you his expert opinion on the 
future course of the market, and to 
point out to you what stock is going to 
reach the boiling stage next, for the 
modest sum of five dollars a_ week. 
The financial pages of the papers offer 
plenteous, wholesome food for cogita- 
tion. They inevitably remind one of 
the glorious, glittering days when Mr. 
Sucker wired his broker to buy for 
his account 100 shares of A. O. T. at 
any old price. 

The experienced speculator will not 
mistake the signs of the times. He 
will sagely remember the various peri- 
lous periods of the past. If he bought 
six months ago, he will take his pro- 
fits: if he failed to get in at the right 
time, he will be sensible enough to 
await the end of the excitement and 
foolishness, and not lose patience, or 
start in to kick himself, even if prices 
should go up further and the ultimate 
break be as slow of coming as ‘the fall 
of Port Arthur. All the good things 
existing or probable to be realized 
within the next year or so, have been 
well discounted. In spite of asser- 
tion to the contrary, it can safely be 
stated that there is no extraordinary 
kind of prosperity in sight. Taken 
as a whole, the economic position of 
the country is reassuring and promises 
to record improvement for some months 
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A week deposited in our 
Savings Department 
soon amounts to quite a 
sum of money. Interest 
Three Per Cent, com- 
pounded semi-annually. 


Open Monday Eves Until 7:30 


MISSISSIPPI VALLEY 
TRUST CO. 


FOURTH € PINE STS.ST.LOUIS 
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Capital, 


Surplus and Undivided Profits, - 


Established 1853. 


Savings Institution, 


- $ 500,000,00 
] 268,459.22 


$1 ,768,459.22 





November 10th, 1904. 


OFFICERS. DIRECTORS. 
JOHN WAHL .... ., ,..President WM. J. LEMP JR. H. HUNICKE. 
WM. KOENIG ....... Vice-President iam aici wma Poe 


NELSON W. McLEOD, 


E. BARKLAGE 


ASSETS. 
Loans and Discounts’ - 
Real Estate - - = = 


at Par ee. @¢ @ 


Pinaters Hotel Building. 


es 


Second Vice-President 


BS ERA neo 850 Raph Cashier 


....Assistant Cashier 


St. Louis City and other Bonds 


Cash and Sight Exchange - 


CHAS. STOFFREGEN. 
OTTO F. MEISTER. 
CHAS. A. STOCKSTROM. 
WM. KOENIG. 
EDWIN H. CONRADES. 
W. C. UHRI. JOHN WAHL. 


LIABILITIES. 
Capital - - = = 
Surplus, - - = = = = 
Undivided Profits - - - 
Reserve for laterest and Taxes 
Deposit - - = « «= « 


$ 6,926,470.71 
88,059.15 


$ 500,000.00 
1,000,000.60 
268,459.22 
30,000 00 
9,623,796.34 


$11,422,255.56 


1.026,015.00 
3.38 1,710.70 


$11,422,255.56 














This Institution solicits the accounts of corporations, firms and individ- 
uals, and guarantees best of care and attention to any business intrusted to it. 

Issues letters of credit available throughout the civilized world. 

Pays interest on time deposits at 3 per cent per annum. 

Pays interest on current accounts at 2 per cent per annum, 


German Savings Institution, 


S. W. Cor. Fourth and Pine Streets. 





to come. Bank clearances are large, 
and so are railroad earnings in many 
instances. Better conditions are said 
to exist in the iron and steel business 
and labor appears to be again in bet- 
ter demand. All this reflects confi- 
fidence and courage in the business 
community. 

It will not do, however, to inaugu- 
rate orgies in stock gambling and ma- 
nipulating; to tie up an _ unlimited 
amouni of money in inflated securities; 
in lifting values to a level utterly fic- 
titious and preposterous, to indulge in 
visions of fabulous National wealth 
and prosperity. Various financial au- 
thorities of repute have already sound- 
ed warnings to a frenzied mob of spec- 
ulators. They, and all other men of 
sense, reason and experience, know 
full well whither we are heading. <A 
repetition of the fatuous, idiotic stock 
boom of 1900 and 1901 would spell se- 
rious disaster for the entire nation. 

Let us beware of over-confidence; let 
us beware of dreaming foolish dreams 
of avarice. Let us remember that Wall 
street feeds and fattens on the public. 
lt is high time for every conservative, 
honest broker to advise his customers 
to keep close to shore, to pay no heed 
to specious talk and promises. It is 
incumbent upon the financial commu- 
nity to recommend caution and a slack- 
ening of pace. Any further precipi- 
tous rise in stocks will make the dan- 
ger of a crash only the more acute and 
imminent, Fond anticipations, empty 
promises, skillful rigging and _ vision- 
ary optimism will not suffice to main- 
tain prices at a lofty artificial altitude. 











WHITAKER & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. ~ 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
- . « « Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, ST. LOUIS, 
































SAFE DEPOSIT 
AND STORAGE VAULTS 


of the Lincoln Trust Co., located at 710 Chestnut Street, are 
to remain there permanently. We solicit your Safe Deposit 
business and offer you the best in the line of protection and 
good service obtainable anywhere. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 
We take pleasure in announcing to our patrons and the public 
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The iron laws of finance and economics 
are still at work. 

Thomas W. Lawson, the arch-manip- 
ulator of Boston, the thoroughly dis- 


ciedited agent of the Standard Oil 
crowd of tricksters, the dilettante writ- 
e1, who recently contributed to the 
gayety Of the financial world by posing 
as a moral reformer and prophet, is 
once more at his old tricks. It would 
seem that his virtuous indignation end- 
ed with the period of dul] insipidity in 
Wall street affairs. What a fine coup 
lie must have made in Pacific Mail and 
Amalgamated Copper! There’s_ only 
une Thomas W, Lawson, and the name 
of his gullible victims is legion. They 
say Boston is once more copper-mad. 
if so, it will surprise no one. Copper- 
itis recurs at stated intervals within 
the confines of the Athens of New Eng- 
land. If the craze is really predomi- 
nant again in virulent form in New 
England, we might as well prepare 
ourselves for lively, grotesque antics in 
Amalgamated. 

The gold shipments attract but scant 
attention. Wall street has forgotten 
such insignificant matters as persistent 
strength in sterling exchange in New 
York at a time of the year when, ac- 
cording to all precedent, the movement 
should be up-ward. Of course, the 
outflow to Paris and Berlin is due, 
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Where you can have your 
Holland shades laundered is 


The Excelsior Laundry 





And now is the time— 
this is theseason. 


Full particulars by mail for the 
asking. 


EXCELSIOR LAUNDRY, 


Careful work on lace curtains also. 


[vose 


When the music sparkles there’s 
Quality in the Tone. The artistic 
development of Tone Quality has 
been attained in the Vose Piano, 
which is an impressive demon- 
stration of the advancement of 
modern piano making. 
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= 


In our salesrooms the Vose is shown in a 
great variety of artistic styles, and every 
opportunity is afforded to test the musical 
superiority of Vose Tone Quality, 


Bollman Bros. Piano Co., 1120-22 Olive St. 


Southwestern Representatives. 
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principally, to new Russian and Jap- 
anese loans. The exigencies of the 
unfortunate Manchurian war will prob- 
ably further intensify the strain on the 
world’s money market as the months 
go by. For this reason, it cannot be 
said that the monetary outlook is as 
rosy as it is pictured to be by some 
hopeful enthusiasts in London. 

For the immediate future, purchases 
on all breaks for moderate profits 
should be advisable. 
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LOCAL SECURITIES. 


The demand for securities in the St. 
Louis market is not very active, but 
prices show a decided tendency to ad- 
vance. Investors are more in evi- 
dence in brokers’ offices nowadays. The 
Wall street boom has stirred them up 
considerably. They argue, with some 
show of reason, that a continuance of 
the New York rise cannot fail to be 
reflected in a similar movement in St. 
Louis They also pretend to believe 
that St. Louis bank stocks are quoted 
at reasonable prices, that some of them 
are in fact selling below intrinsic 
value. 

Missouri Trust seems to be particu- 
larly in demand. The stock has risen 
about fifteen points in the last few 
weeks. It is now quoted at 142. Bank 
of Commerce is selling, in a small way, 
at about 313, 315 is asked for it. It 
has fallen behind Third National. For 
Fourth National 320 is bid, for Mer- 
chants-Laclede National 305 is bid. For 
Commonwealth Trust 297 is bid, 297% 
is asked. For Mercantile Trust 164 is 
bid, 375 asked, the last sale being made 
at 365. For German Savings 400 is 
bid, 450 asked. The quotations for 
several bank stocks are merely nominal. 

United Railways preferred is selling, 
in small lots, at 687%. Transit receipts 
are quoted at 834 bid, 9 asked. The 
United Railways 4s are selling at. 87. 
The financial condition and future of 
the loca] street railway company con- 
tinues to excite much conjecture. Taken 
as a whole, it is exceedingly perplex- 
ing. 

For Laclede Gas common 88 is bid, 
for National Candy common 12 bid, 
12% asked, with sales at the latter 
price. For Central Coal and Coke 
common 62% is bid, for the preferred 
70. 

Bank clearances in St. Louis con- 
tinue heavy. Interest rates are slight- 
ly higher, ranging from 4 to 5% _ per 
cent. Sterling exchange is strong, the 
last quotation being $4.87%. 


ANSWERS TO INQUIRIES, 


L. O. R., Monett, Mo.—Keep out of 
National Enameling. Rock Island like- 
ly to rise to your point. If it should, 
do not hesitate to unbosom yourself. 

F, F. H.—Would continue to hold 
Missouri Trust. Think well of State 
National. Let Bag preferred alone. 
It is full of wind. 


B. M.—Southern Railway common 
not tempting. Pennsylvania promises 
to go higher. So does Missouri Pa- 
cific. Be on your guard, however. 
X. X. X., Jacksonville, Ill—Would 
hold Illinois Central. Good dividend 
payer. Pressed Steel Car preferred 
speculative investment. Not too high. 
Would prefer something else, however. 
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SCHOOL BOOKS. 


A complete. stock of all school and 
text books in use in 

Public schools. 

High school. 

Mary Institute. 

Smith Academy. 

Manual Training. 

St. Louis University. 

St. Vincent’s Seminary. 

Washington. University, 
and other schools 
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Cramp Yoursel 


For Christmas Money. Why not use the . 


LOFTIS SYSTEM ony tra 


any Dia- 
mond, Watch or other article from our magnificent \\ 
Christmas Catalogue. Your selection will be 
ney sent on approval, to your home, place of \Y 
usiness, or if you prefer to your express office. If if \Y a 
Up, is just what you want and well worth the priceasked, \W 
Yy pay one-fifth down and keep it, sending the balance to bh AY 
V/ us in eight equal monthly Fp eres You will be \W 
7 under no obligations to buy and you will have nothing to 
pay, for we pay all express charges in advance. \ 


for sales. 
We Depend on Our Goods ini‘aive NW 
ask is an opportunity to submit them to anyone interested in 
Ohristmas Diamonds, Watches or Jewelry. 


Y are welcome to credit whether yr are a modest salaried employe 
OU or a wealthy employer. The Loftis System makes any honest 
rson’s credit good by adjusting terms to meet their earnings, income or con- 

venience. Don’t think that you must give something cheap and trashy because 
you can spare but a few dollars at present. With five or ten dollars for a first pay- 
ment you can give a beautiful Diamond which will last forever and every day 

M remina the wearer of zone regard and good judgment. We will arrange the pay- 
ments so that you will hardly miss them from your monthly income. 


are welcome too, and we have an equally attractive offer for 
Cash Buyers them, as follo ws: Pay cash for any Diamond, and we will give 
you a written agreement to take it back at anytime within one year and give you spot 
= cash for ail you paid—less ten per cent. You might for instance, weara litty Ollar Diamond 
for a year, then send it back to us and get forty-five dollars, making the cost of wearing the 
Diamond for the entire year, less than ten cents weekly. No other house makes this offer. 


S48 Our goods, prices, terms and methods have just finished a seven 

Com petition. month’s competition with the ousere world 4 sae —- _— 
E iti d we o stronger endorsement o e s System 
a en pee han the Gold Medal. could be given; in no other way could our lead- 


ing position in the Diamond and Jewelry trade be so strongly emphas: 


s is ready and will be sent postpaid on re- 
Our Christmas Catalogue Quest “Wwrite for it today. Do not make a 
selection for Christmas until you receive it, for it will be your reliable guide to the best goods, 
lowest prices, easiest terms and fair and courteous treatment. 

i] 4 until the Christmas rush is on, for while we have the best facilities in 
Don c Wait the world for handling an enormous amount of business expeditiously 
and satisfactorily, they are taxed to the utmost at Christmas time. We want to give you the 
best possible attention, and we can do it now. 


is the strongest ever given by a responsible 
Our Guarantee house. We give one with every Diamond, 
attesting its value and quality. Any Diamond ever sold by us is 
like so much cash when you want other goods or a larger 


stone. Please write today for a Catalogue — it’s worth its 
weight in gold to any Christmas shopper. 


Loftis Bros.€>Co. 


DIAMOND CUTTERS AND 
MANUFACTURING JEWELERS 


Dept. M-111, 92 to 98 State Street 
CHICAGO, ILL., U. S. A. 
Copyright, 1904, Franklin Advertising Agency, Chicago. 


(WIN HEARTS, 





CELLA COMMISSION CoO. 


— DEALERS IN— 


Grain, Provisions, Cotton and Stocks 
FOR CASH OR MARGINS. 


Write for Our Book of Statistics. Mailed Free. 


200 North Fourth St. ST. LOUIS, MO. 








W. E. Bercer, 
Cashier. 


H. Woon, 
President. 


Ricn’p B. Buttock, 
Vice-President. 


JEFFERSON BANK, 


Corner FRANKLIN AND JEFFERSON AVES. ST. LOUIS, MO. 


We grant every favor consistent with safe and sound banking. 
Highest rates of interest paid on time deposits. 
Letters of Credit and Foreign Exchange drawn payable in all parts of the world 





JETT S BOOK STORE, 


Les 


cae 


ce <a. SRA 











806 Olive street. 








* 





20 


Through Car Lines 


TO 








ESOPUS, N. Y. 
KANSAS CITY 


CHICAGO 

OMAHA DES MOINES 
ST. PAUL MINNEAPOLIS 
DENVER FORT WORTH 
SALT LAKE CITY TOLEDO 
DETROIT BUFFALO 
TORONTO MONTREAL 
PORTLAND, ME. BOSTON 

NEW YORK PITTSBURG 
INDIANAPOLIS CINCINNATI 
WHEELING FORT WAYNE 


Tickets Are Sold, Baggage Checked and Sleeping Car Reservations Made at 
World’s Fair Station. 


City Ticket Office, Eighth and Olive Streets. 


cate Ppt ys noo fig ol yt cso gus oD pp sol pu og lh 


10 FAST TRAINS to 10,000 EASTERN CITIES 
=~VIA— 


BIG FOUR ROUTE 


Lake Shore, New York Central, Boston & Albany, Pittsburg & Lake Erie, 
Erie R, R., Lehigh Valley and Chesapeake & Ohio. 
Connection with all Steamship Lines to and from New 
York, Boston, Baltimore, Philadelphia and Norfolk 


W. G. KNITTLE, 
GEN’L. AGENT. 





TICKET OFFICE 
Broadway & Chestnut 








All the late cloth 
and Paper Bound 
wer 9 o— be 


ROEDER’S BOOK STORE 


616 LOCUST STREET. 


aferasfra 


Leaves St. Louis daily 
5.00 p. m. A smooth 
track and a smooth 
train. Through Sleep- 
ing and dining cars. 


Pine Bluff, Shreveport, TexarKana, Dallas, 
Ft. Worth, Houston, Beaumont, 
Lake Charles and intermediate 


points. 


Cotton Belt Route 


909 Olive St.--Union Station, 


ST. LOUIS. 


BOOKS ‘(*: 














CARMODY’S, 


213 N. Eighth St. 


“Send me $500, dad,” wrote the young 
man from college. ‘‘Money makes the 


mare go.” 


The reply was equally brief. 
It said: “Yours received. I inclose T 
$50. That ought to be enough for a FINES LIQUORS 


jackass.” 


THAT’S ALL. 


| 
| 
| 
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A STUDY IN GOVERNMENT AND POLITICS. 


$50.000.00 


The above sum has been set aside by THE CINGINNATI COMMERGIAL Lt te 4 
be distributed as awards to the subscribers of THE COMMERCIAL TRIBUNE o 

CINCINNATI WEEKLY GAZETTE who estimate the total vote cast in the State ot 
Ohio for President of the United States, at the election to be held Nov. 8, 1904. 


I 
HERE 1S WHAT WE OFFER CONDITIONS. 
gage in This Gigantic Intel- If there is a tie in the estimates of two or more 


lectual Contest. persons for any one of the ten leading awards, or for the 
Toone making poarest cor. special award of $10,000, the amount thereof will be 


































































rect estimate of exact total] equally divided. In case of the $10 and $5 awards, each 
got voce x ppbzcecezesce 0 of bane Mm nearest estimators will receive $10 and $5 
To Third Nearest .... 2.5 restrifty cents (0c) entitles you to The Daily and Sunday 
Bo Fonrch Nearest... 500 | Commercial Tribune for two weeks and one (1) estimate. 
To Sixth Nearest B00 One dollar entitles you to The Commercial Tribune 
To Seventh arest...... 200 | for four weeks and two (2) estimates. You may subscribe 
To Eighth Nearest.... 100 | for as many weeks in advance as you please, and each 
ne Aiath Hoarest cece 50 ows weeks’ subscription will entitle you to one estimate, 

oien ee sone an no more, 
To Next 300 Nearest You can send in a subscription for The Commercial 

($10 Each ssseeeee 8,000) Tribune at the rate of fifty cents for each two (2) weeks, 
To Next 4 Nearest and for two weeks or longer, together with an estimate 

E 2.325 
(85 aa pac eR -. for each period of two weeks, and direct the estimate to 


be recorded in your name 4nd the paper sent as a present 
to a friend. 






A e 
In all 775 / As ge $40,000 
















If, any | subscriber Fifty (50) cents entitles you to THE WEEKLY GA- 
should. BOL, “estimate ZETTE for six (6) months and one (1) estimate. 
pn One dollar entitles you to THE WEEKLY GAZETTE 
there will 122 paid’ for one (1) year and two (2) estimates. 

an additional You can send in a subscription for THE WEEKLY 
amount of. seessseseee 10,000 | GAZETTE at the rate of fifty cents for six (6) months 
and direct the estimate to be recorded in your nameandthe 





A Grand Total ot $50,000 
The award for exact estimate 
between Oct. 1 and Nov. 8 is 
withdrawn and added to the 
first award for the nearest es- 
timate, making a total of 


$25,000.00. 

But if the exact estimate 1s 
submitted prior to Oct. 1 a 
special award of $10,000 is of- 
ered, making a total of $35,000. 


THE VOTE AT PREVIOUS 
PRESIDENTIAL ELECTIONS 
To better enable the readers 
of The Commercial Tribune 
and The Weekly Gazette to 
have the figures of previous 
years before them, the follow- 
ing figures are given to show 
total vote in Ohio for Presi- 
ident of the United States for 
the years from 1888 to the last 
Presidential election: 





paper sent as a present to a friend 

All estimates, no matter how sent (other than those 
competing for the special @ward for the exact estimate 
made prior to October 1, *904, which must be received be- 
fore 6 o’clock p.m. of that day), must be received at the 
office of The Commercial Tribune, 528 and 530 Walnut 
street, Cincinnati, Ohio, before 6 o’clock p.m. of Noveme 
ber 8, 1904, otherwise they will not be permitted to par- 
ticipate in the contest a1.d will be treated as informal, 
rejected and returned to the sender. 

Any fractions of a number annexed to an estimate will 
be disregarded and the estimate taken to mean the num- 
ber submitted with the fracticn cmitte& 

Remittances, whether by express order, money order or 
check, must accompany «very estimate and be made pay- 
able to The Commercial Tribune. Mail communications 
should be directed to the Manager of The Commercial 
Tribune Award Bureau, P. O. Box 817, Cincinnati, O, 

After an estimate has been received and registered, no 
changes therein will be permitted. 

Acknowledgments of all remittances received for esti- 
mates will be made as promptly as possible. 

Agents, solicitors and «employees have no authority to 
make any representations or promises with reference to 
1888—841,941. 1892—861,625. 1896—| the terms of this contest, and for the purpose of forwarding 
1,020,107. 1900—1,049,121. 1904—7?] estimates the agents, solicitors and employees of The 

Commercial Tribune shall be taken to be the agents of the 

subscribers estimating and not of The Commercial Tribune. 
These conditions constitute the entire contract, and are subject to no modification 
whatsoever, and every subscriber competing in this contest assents thereby to these con- 


ditions. 
The Official Certificate of the Secretary of the State of Ohio shall be conclusive as to 


the total number of votes cast. 

After the receipt of the Official Certificate an impartial committee, selected by The 
Commercial Tribune, will determine the winners, and its award will be published in The 
Commercial Tribune for three days, after which time, in the absence of objection, the 
awards will be distributed, and this distribution shall be final and absolute and binding 


on all participants in the contest. 
For subscription blanks and further information, address the Manager of 


THE COMMERCIAL TRIBUNE AWARD BUREAU, Cincinwart, & 


CINCINNATI, 
THE For LIQUOR DRINHING, Mi MORPHINE 
CCTEY ai narcotic drvg Using, Neurasthenia, Tobacco and Cigarette Addictions 
DR. J. E. BLAINE, Physician and Manager 


ULfe 2801-3-5 Locust Sr., St. Louis. 

























































. ee 
eeley 
Bell Phone, Beaumont 450 @& Ure 


HOME TREATMENT FOR TOBACCO AND NEURASTHENIA = 


Athan 





ouaar 





GO 0ie) OCU C GOO GOOF e ee CCT e eee Ce eee eee ongnen 


St. Ann’s Maternity Hospital, 


Centh and O’ Fallon Streets, . $t. Louis, Mo. 
CONDUCTED BY THE SISTERS OF CHARITY. 


This institution is open over fifty years. Those conducting it have vast experi- 
ences. There are private rooms and wards. Terms moderate. Private room patients 
can have their own physicians. Arrangements can be made for the care of infants. 

For further information apply to 
TELEPHONE: Kinloch D 1595. SISTER SUPERIOR. 


eo) 


che Grand KF 


N. W. Corner oth and Pine Streets, =O] ) 


~ re 


BSS E EE: 2 


Len | 


Sisive.0n eevee eee 


‘onanee 








Wm. Schaefer, 
Proprietor. 


an (@ 
( 
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Finest Bar and Billiard xO |} 
LOAN 


Hall in the West 


STRICTLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVER RESPECT. 




















slo md 2-20 bet 


ARKANSAS 








REACHED DIRECT FROM 
ST. LOUIS AND MEMPHIS 
IN. ELECTRIC: tLiGHTED 


SOLID THROUGH TRAINS 


VIA THE 


IRON MOUNTAIN ROUTE 


St. Louis Ticket Office, S. E. Cor. Sixth and Olive Streets. 


TUE ee | 
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EVERY LARGE CITY IN TEXAS 


ss~JIS LOCATED ON THE 


M. K. & TF 


This is one good reason why you should use “‘the Katy’’ to 
reach Dallas, Ft. Worth, Austin, San Antonio, Houston, 
_ Galveston, and Waco. 


| hry Ask the man at 520 OLIVE ST. 
j rr Ex N 7 
ESO } 











jcileithaishiiamasiiiiciiiitiibiaimiasaal 
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or write “Katy,” St. Louis. 











“BIG FOUR” 










—AND— 
The cool retreats of N Cw Yor k Centr al 
Wisconsin and Michigan ONLY ALL-RAIL ROUTE 
quickly and comfortably reached by INTO 
FOUR MATCHLESS DAILY TRAINS ONLY Railroad Station 
in each direction between IN 


ST. LOUIS wo CHICAGG NEW YORK CITY 


Rock Ballasted ONLY Route with NO FERRY TRANSFER. 
Dustless Roadway 
LOW TOURIST RATES 


Low Round Trip Rates 


GOOD ALL SUMMER 
Weite to D. BOWES, A.G.P.A., C. GA. Ry., St. Louis, Mo. 
4 


Toker Offices: Sixth and Olive Streets and Union Station 
~~" Phones: Bell, Main 1024; Kinlech, A 1776 





TICKET OFFICES—Broadway and Chestnut, Union Station an 
World’s Fair Grounds. 


W. P. DEPPE, Chief Asst. Gen’l. Pass. Agent. 









